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1 . Chapter 1 

**New story, same author, different scenario, I have deleted Life's 
New Dawn, but it will makes it return so don't worry.** 

**Unlike The Legend of The Riders, I have not got a drawn out plan 
for this, and so I don't know whats going to happen until o write 
it . ** 

**One more thing this is going to be a continuous story so no plans 
for a maximum length and no plans for a deadline. ** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Unknown P.O.V<p> 

"A life of injustices is not a life worth living, when the past keeps 
you from moving forward, you can either move backwards and resume a 
life where no one gives you anything but pain, or you can fight the 
past and make your own future. 

It takes a mind that is strong enough to accept the past and to learn 
from it, it takes that kind of mind to fight it, I spent all my life 
just accepting that the pain and suffering I endured was my life, it 
was my past, it was my present and it was my future, but one moment 
in my life was enough to allow me to see through the shadow of lies 
that my mind had been filled with. 

A simple minded society that I call my people are the same ones who 
keep me surrounded in despair and doubt, but since that life changing 
moment I've been shown the light of hope and clarity, that what they 
want me to be is not me, it's them, it's that single minded opinion 



that they all share but none are willing to change, I am different, I 
have a different mind, I have a different opinion and I challenge 
them and the world to make me think differently. 

Why should I change for anyone, they never accepted me for who I 
actually am, but they would accept me if I was someone I'm not, that 
is not what I want, that's not want your people should do, it's not 
what your family should do, but yet here I am accepting that I will 
not be accepted by them and it feels good and it feels like my mind 
had be opened and cleared of self doubt, yet I can look at each and 
everyone of them and see their doubt in me, and I couldn't care 
less . 

If only they had the ability or the sense to look past their own 
delude and misguided opinions they would see a more open world and 
see life is different to what they know. Yet they refuse to see 
through someone else's mind out of fear that someone's else's vision 
and sight is clearer than their own. That is not bravery that is 
cowardice and contradicts their own oblivious minds. 

They forced me to live a life of despair, anguish, suffering and with 
a sense of insignif icance, yet I still stand with a new purpose and 
open mind, all thanks to that one moment in my life that changed 
everything about me for the better. I don't know if it was fate, 
destiny or just coincidence but it still has made me a better person. 
If only they could see that. 

I never fit into the mold they wanted, but now I feel like I've 
broken the mold that made me, and so I'm going to face my future with 
hope, clarity and with an open mind. I'll take fate's best shot, just 
like I took the past's. Soon they may discover who I truly was and 
what I could achieve but at this current moment in time it's too late 
to stop me. They one day maycall for my help and perhaps I may answer 
it, but for now it's about the next adventure. " 

I felt a nudge behind me, I knew who it was, I turned and looked at 
my best friend in the eyes. Forest Green eyes met Emerald Green eyes 
and we both knew it was time. 

"It's ok bud, I had to clear my head and get all that out of my 
system, but I'm ok and now we can leave" I told my best 
friend . 

"Whoa whoa whoa, you are definitely not leaving without me" I heard a 
voice behind me 

I turned and saw Hunter Trackston, aka Track walking upto me, I 
smiled . 

"It all done, the ones in the arena will wake up and see the gates 
open and their instincts will kick in, so they will flee to safer 
pastures" Track explained with a smile in his face. 

"Good, now hop on we need to go" I explained as I hopped into my best 
friends back. Track followed suit, as we shot into the air Track 
asked me a question. 


"So do you think two 19 year olds and a Night Fury, can survive on 
their own, without killing each other?" Track laughed. 



"Well once you get your own dragon, our chances might increase 
slightly" I laughed back, and Track's face dropped into 
worry . 

"Wait, what do you mean my own dragon?" Track yelled worryingly 

"Oh you'll see" I laughed, all all three of us headed towards the 
sunset . 

########## 

Normal P.O.V 

Looking on from up a tree was a blonde haired, blue eyed viking girl 
who saw the whole thing and had a look of despair on her 
face . 

########## 

Blonde Girl P.O.V 

I cannot believe what I've heard, he truly felt that way, we all 
mistreated and taunted him. I ignored him all the time and I never 
stopped the others from teasing him, I wish I had time to 
apologise . 

Even though he has betrayed the tribe due to siding with a dragon, 
the least I can do is keep this quite, I'm angry with him for his 
treason but I'm more angry with myself, so I'll let it go, just this 
once . 

I was just about to get down from the tree, until I heard a rustle 
from a near by bush, and squinted my eyes at it and saw someone step 
out from it . 

"So useless you think you can get away with betraying our tribe, not 
while I'm here." The person explained as he ran off towards the 
village . 

That is disgusting, he's about to be ratted out by his own cousin. I 
jumped from the tree, I knew I couldn't catch him so I'll have to 
sneak into the village with no one seeing me. 

########## 

Normal P.O.V 

Anger and rage filled the village once the news was broken about the 
betrayal that had happened, and the call for death ran through the 
village . 

Next to the chief was the cousin who had broken the news. 

The blonde girl sneaked into the crowd, and she heard the shocking 
announcement . 

The Chief stood before the village. 

"As per the law states, I am issuing a bounty and reward for either 
the Arrest or Body of Hunter Trackston, 



For the body of the dragon 


and ..." 

The Chief was conflicted and did not want to say the last bounty, but 
Because of the law he had to... 

"Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III, either alive or dead." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Because this was an introduction I kept it short, but as 
soon as Legend of The Riders is finished, I aim to update this one 
once a week perhaps on a Monday. <strong> 

**Please Review ** 

**Peace Out Guys ** 


2 . Chapter 2 

**I'm back, finally I'm updating this story, I took a breaking from 
writing to focus on other things but ta da** 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 

><p>Chapter 2 -<p> 

2 Months later Berk's docks 
Normal P.O.V 

"Astrid I'm so sorry" Stoick confronted Astrid, as soon as he got off 
the half beaten boat he was on. Once again they had tried to find the 
dragons nest but yet again failed although this time there were more 
tragedy in this latest search. Astrid kept trying to look past Stoick 
to find someone, 

"Chief, why are saying sorry to me, where's papa" She asked 
worryingly, Stoick sighed heavily not wanting to break the news but 
knew he had to. 

"Astrid, we entered the fog for Helheim's Gate and you see, we were 
attacked by dragons and one of our boats got hit, and sank. Many of 
the men were able to climb aboard the other boats, apart from two who 
tried to help those who were trapped. One of them was Bastion 
Eccleston, the other was... Victor Hofferson" Stoick looked down, not 
being able to look at Astrid. 

"W..w..what do you ... mean .. . apart from my papa" Astrid sobbed and 
stuttered, Stoick still could'nt look at her, and that point Astrid' s 
rage and sadness merged to one. "LOOK AT ME AND TELL ME WHERE IS MY 
PAPA!" She screamed catching the attention of everyone within 
earshot . 

Suddenly running down from the village Astrid' s mother Kathica 
Hofferson ran as fast as she could to her screaming daughter, as she 
reached her, she could see the other vikings returning, all with 



anger and sorrow in there faces, obviously they didn't find the nest 
but that was not her concern, her concern was her daughters anguished 
scream . 

"Astrid what's wrong, what's happened" She asked her daughter, who 
didn't answer and only pointed at the Chief who still was looking 
down . 

"I'm afraid and with my deepest sorrow and condolences, I have to 
tell you that Victor Hofferson, has not returned with us and has been 
killed by a dragon attack whilst on the search." Stoick finally 
looked at the two Hofferson women, both now crying and 
sobbing . 

Kathica fell to her knees not wanting to move, something suddenly 
sparked in Astrid, she ran off, her face filled with rage, everyone 
in the village saw Astrid sprinting past them with pure fury And 
suddenly she disappeared into the forest. 

Sprinting past the branches and bushes, leaping over fallen logs and 
not caring if she ran off the edge of the world. She kept running 
until she reached an opening and stopped suddenly at a cliff face. 

She looked around and recognised the area as the place she last saw 
Hiccup and Track before they left, and that time she heard Hiccup's 
speech of his life, she felt sorry for him then but now... 

"This is what you decided, to join Dragons, to join those monsters, 
the monsters who killed my Papa, if that's your choice Hiccup, you 
better hope I never see you again, because just like the Dragons you 
are now my enemy!" She partly yelled to the sky, knowing she was the 
only one to hear, or so she thought. 

In the trees behind where Astrid made her announcement of war against 
Hiccup and Dragons, a cloaked hooded figure was shaking his 
head . 

"It will not be this way, soon you'll understand " The figure 
whispered before dissappearing into the dark, leaving Astrid alone to 
grieve . 

########## 

3 Months Later on Berk 
Normal P.O.V 

The night took over from the day and silence was the sound of the 
village, multiple boats drifted towards the docks silently as if not 
to be heard or seen. It wasn't until a sudden action was taken was 
the silence broken, the boats were metres away from the docks and the 
guard on the dock fell onto the hard wood, a spear sticking out of 
his chest and his body motion and lifeless. It was seen by the second 
in command of the village and thus the silence was broken. 

"Outcast attack!" Yelled Spitelout 

Spitelout ran through the village raising the alarm for all vikings 
able to bare arms to be ready for battle. He continued to run through 
the village and up the stone staircase to the entrance of the Great 
Hall. He smashed the doors open and saw the chief sat alone in the 



hall, examining a book under a dim candlelight, he had not seen 
Spitelout rushing in. 


Stoick's face was one of sorrow and sadness, he mouthed each word as 
he carefully read each word, not wanting to miss any subtle hint or 
important information the book may 
contain . 

"Stoick ... Outcast s ... attacking ... by ... docks " Spitelout gasped for air 
between each word. 

Stoick closed the book after leaving a feather on the page he was on, 
he look at Spitelout with a completely different emotion, this on was 
of rage. 

"TO ARMS!" Stoick yelled, he blew out the candle and left the table 
in shot and ran past Spitelout and out of the hall. 

########## 

"Ah Berk, our new home" Announced the leader of the Outcasts, Alvin 
the Treacherous who stood on the docks of Berk and looked towards the 
village, he smiled evilly and signalled for his Outcast army to leave 
the boats and join him on the dock. 

The Outcast army left the boats and joined their leader on the docks, 
all looking and smiling at the village they would soon attack and 
take over. "Everyone, prepare to fight" Alvin announced as he drew 
his sword and the army drew their weapons ready to fight, they then 
walked to village with full murderous intent. 

########## 

The Outcasts walked through the village, as a large group they were 
intimidating and force not to mess with. They finally made it to the 
middle of the village and suddenly stopped at the sight of army of 
Berk standing outside of the great hall with their weapons at the 
ready and daggers in their eyes, Stoick was at the front, 

"What do you want Alvin!" Stoick yelled with an unwelcoming 
growl . 

"Why Stoick you know me, I am a man of simple taste, some like fresh 
fish, I have an appetite for destruction, some like mean, I have a 
taste for death, and some like living on Berk, I want to take over 
Berk!" Alvin laughed. 

Stoick growled, and started to breathe heavier and louder, there was 
an aura around Stoick that no one had ever seen before. Alvin simply 
smiled and began to approach. 

########## 

Outside a cave on the outskirts of the village 

"Ok guys you know our job, ensure that children are kept safe" Astrid 
ordered 

"I know that's our job but I want to be out there, ripping Outcasts 
apart!" Snotlout complained 



"Yeah, destruction, I want to cause destruction" Tuffnut 
moaned 


"Exactly what I was thinking" Ruffnut agreed 

"Actually I think I'm good here" Fishlegs said in a nervous worried 
toned, 

"Shut it all of you! We have been put in charge of keeping the 
children safe and that is what we are going to do, and if any of you 
have complaints about that, we'll I might trust treat you like an 
Outcast and split your skull!" Astrid yelled, causing Snotlout to 
jump back, the twins eyes widened and Fishlegs started shaking. 

"Are we clear on what our duty is?" Astrid asked, everyone nodded not 
wanting Astrid to make good of her threat. 

"Good, now everyone keep your eyes open, we are the last line of 
defense . " 

########### 

Meanwhile in the village, the sound of blades clanging echoed 
throughout and screams of pain filled the night. The village was 
filled of fighting and death, blades and axes pierced armour and 

skin, there was no way to count the amount of fatalities on each side 

until after the fight was over, which didn't see close to 
ending . 

Stoick had just killed another Outcast and then he met eyes with 

Alvin, his look was one of hatred, one of them was about to die, and 

Stoick knew it was not going be him. 

Stoick readied his blade, whilst Alvin pulled his axe out of a body 
he just hacked down. 

They walked to each other and both swung with astonishing force that 
the collision of the weapons caused them to shatter into pieces. 
Stoick threw his handle down and swung a right hook into Alvin's jaw, 
Alvin staggered back and held his mouth. 

Alvin then swung at Stoick and caught him on face, causing Stoick to 
stagger, they both yelled and started throwing wild punches at 
eachother, some punches connected whilst others missed 
completely . 

Stoick gained the upper hand, hitting five straight punches to 
Alvin's stomach and then a uppercut to his jaw. Alvin was dizzy, and 
Stoick ran at him for one final hit and suddenly Alvin swung his arm 
and caught Stoick right in the head knocking the chief down. 

Alvin pressed his foot on Stoick 's chest to stop him getting up, 

Alvin then reached to his belt a dagger. "Berk is mine, and you are 
done" Alvin laughed as he raised the dagger and brought it 
down . 

Stoick closed his eyes ready for the end, and then he heard Alvin 
screaming in pain, and heard a clang, he looked to his side and saw 
Alvin's dagger on the ground, he looked up and saw Alvin clutching 



the hand he held the dagger in, but it was bleeding and stuck in his 
hand, going right through to the other side was a black arrow. 


Alvin knowing he couldn't fight Stoick with his injury stepped back 
still clutching his hand, "Retreat, back to the boats!" He yelled as 
he ran through the village to the docks and had a significantly 
smaller army of Outcasts following him. 

########## 

"Stoick the Outcasts have retreated, there are many casualties and 
fatalities on both sides." Spitelout informed Stoick, who was 
questioning where the arrow that struck Alvin came from. 

"Get some men to prepare our dead for a honoured ceremony, we have to 
get to Astrid and the others to ensure they and the children are 
safe" Stoick ordered as he and Spitelout ran out of the 
village . 

########## 

"You are not coming anywhere near them!" Astrid hissed, 

"Oh come on little girl what chance do you have to stop us?" An 
Outcast asked her as he walked closer with an axe in his 
hands . 

"We've taken care of your partners, they are all unconscious and tied 
up, and now we will take care of you, and who knows we might have 
some fun aswell" Another Outcast smirked. 

Astrid' s skin went pale, against to Outcasts on her own, her chances 
had diminished and now they were talking about having some fun with 
her, she shook and breathed heavily. 

"Oh you know what this is boring I'm just get you out of the way!" 

The first Outcast yelled, as he threw his axe right at Astrid, the 
force behind the throw made in impossible for Astrid to react, this 
was how she was going to go. 

Astrid ducked her head on reflex and readied herself for it, but 
moments passed and she was still standing, Astrid slowly opened her 
eyes and saw two feet standing infront of her, as she slowly scanned 
the person in front of her, she noticed it was wearing black boots 
and trousers, and a black hooded cloak. 

Astrid then saw an arrow case and a bow attached to it's back, she 
looked further in front and saw the round outline of a shield, the 
position the figure had taken was slightly crouched with its feet 
fairly wide apart with one foot planted on the ground and the other 
behind the figure simingly stranding on the bottom of its toes. 

"Oh my gods it's you, I thought you were just a rumour" One of the 
Outcasts started to panic, 

"What are you talking about, what rumour?" The Outcast who threw the 
axe demanded answers . 

"That there is a rumour, spreading across islands of a man who rides 
a black dragon and defends and trains dragons, and he's called the 



Shadow Fury, and that's him, so with him here that means a black 
dragon is close by and I for one don't want to mess with it" The 
other Outcast explained as he turned and ran in the opposite 
direction . 

"Ahhh, fine this is not over boy!" The remaining Outcast growled as 
he turned and followed his comrade. 

The figure stood up straight and dropped his shield, he turned and 
faced Astrid, he held out his hand to offer to help her up, she 
hesitated but accepted and pulled herself up. 

"Who are you?" She asked, wanting to know who saved her. 

"I am someone from the past, here to prove everyone wrong!" The 
figure said sharply as he pulled his hood off and Astrid stared into 
his green eyes. 

She saw his hair unkept and messy, the scar on his chin and finally 
his eyes. 

"You!" She yelled 

Stoick and Spitelout entered the clearing and saw Astrid with a 
strange figure, they approached carefully 

"Astrid ... are you o..." Stock was cut of as the figure looked over 
his shoulder and caused Spitelout to gasp and Stoick 's eyes to 
widen . 

"H . . . Hi . . . Hiccup? ! " 


* * 


* 


><pXstrong>Dun Dun Duuun <strong> 
**What do you think** 

**Please review ** 

**Peace out guys ** 


3 . Chapter 3 

**Here we are my longest chapter yet** 
**Hope it's good** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Chapter 3 -<p> 

"H .. Hi ... Hiccup? " Stoick stuttered and his eyes widened in shock. 

He wouldn't move, he just stared at the person in front of him, the 
one who Stock believed to have flown away on a dragon, the one one 
who he was told had betrayed everything a viking stood for, the one 
who was looking at Stoick, with no emotion in his eyes. 



"Oh this is going to end so well" Hiccup quipped as he looked down 
and shook his head. 


All of sudden a roar was heard. Hiccup's head shot up and his eyes 
widened as he looked around worryingly, suddenly Hiccup started 
muttering gibberish that no one could understand. 

Stoick frowned and looked at Spitelout who just shrugged in 
confusion . 

"Stoick we found Snotlout and. . . Hiccup? " Gobber yelled as he ran to 
Stoick and stopped as soon as he saw Hiccup. 

Snotlout, the twins and Fishlegs were right behind Gobber and stopped 
and gasped at the sight infront of them. 

"Ok scratch that, this going to end really well" Hiccup commented 
with his signature sarcastic tone. 

"I'm not letting you get away this time!" Snotlout yelled as he ran 
to tackle Hiccup, who simply stood still and raised his arms so they 
were out straight. 

Snotlout stopped I'm his tracks a few feet from Hiccup and just 
looked at him with a look of confusion as did everyone else. 

Hiccup then pulled his arms behind his back 

"Go ahead, I'm not going to fight, remember I'm useless, I can't 
fight" Hiccup smirked, as Snotlout looked around and then faced 
Stoick who had a similar look of confusion on his face. 

"Umm. . Astrid" Stoick began but was still unsure of the situation, 
but he coughed and shook his head to return to his normal posture and 
tone, Astrid stood to the side of Hiccup and kept her eye on him, but 
as soon as her name is called then looked at Stoick awaiting her 
orders . 

"Astrid, tie up this traitor and bring him great hall" Stoick ordered 
as he tossed Astrid a rope and gestured for her to carry out the 
deed . 

Astrid looked at the rope and then looked at Hiccup, who had his head 
down and looked at the ground. Hiccup still had his arms behind his 
back, seemingly letting Astrid tie him up. 

Astrid slowly walked behind Hiccup and unraveled the rope, she 
grabbed his left wrist and tied a knot around his wrist, then threw 
the rope around his waist. In order to get the rope fully around 
Hiccup's waist, she had to push up against Hiccup's back and had her 
chin on his shoulder to see what she was doing. 

Hiccup felt Astrid' s chin on his shoulder, but did not move, he just 
kept looking at the ground, Astrid however looked at Hiccup's face 
and saw the scar on his chin, but also saw a scar over his right eye. 
She then saw the look in his eye it was conflicted, she could she 
sadness, anger, disappointment and seemingly despair, she couldn't 
understand anything, why did Hiccup just let her start tieing him up, 
why does have this look in his eyes and why can't she keep herself 
from feeling some sort of compassion for him. 



########## 


Walking through the village would have been a sight to see, with all 
the gasping, pointing, muttering and one occasional faint, but Hiccup 
kept his head down and eyes on the ground, he never lifted his 
gaze . 

"Traitor!" Some villagers yelled 
"Send him to Hel" Others shouted 

All the words registered in Hiccup's mind but he never reacted and if 
it wasn't for Astrid leading him to the great hall he probably would 
have fallen. 

As they made their way up the stairway to the Great Hall, due to the 
large door being partially opened Astrid and Hiccup could hear loud 
voicea inside the hall and finally they made it to the entrance and 
walked through the opening, they saw Stoick in the middle of the room 
who was looking directly at them with a scowl on his face and the 
entire room looked towards Hiccup and many 
gasped . 

########## 

"Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III, you have been brought to the Great 
Hall to stand trial in front of the elders and residents of Berk, 
your crime is betrayal of our traditions, also for helping and siding 
with our enemies - the Dragons. How do you plead?" Stoick said calmly 
but sternly at Hiccup. 

Hiccup was still staring at the ground, seemingly ignoring 
Stoick 

Stoick clenched his first and his faced turned red in anger 

"ANSWER ME!" Stoick yelled, causing everyone else to flinch apart 
from the one he was directing his anger at. 

Stoick sighed heavily and was about say something 
until . . . 

**"Valkyries please guide me** 

** I refuse this destiny ** 

** I don't want to breathe** 

** when they all hate me** 

** I am not who they want ** 

** I'm the one they always taunt** 

** I will take this anymore ** 

** I'd rather walk through Valhalla's door** 

** Unless they listen to me, they soon."** 



Everyone listened carefully to Hiccup's song, it seemed to be a 
prayer of some kind, but then Hiccup looked up with a huge scowl on 
his face that actually made Stoick take a step back and change his 
facial expression to one of surprise. 

"Will be Doomed" 

Hiccup finished with extra emphasis and venom in the last word, this 
caused eyebrows to raise and mouths open wide. 

"I can end this war, I can stop the raids, I can stop the killing and 
I can stop the mindless violence" Hiccup announced, not moving his 
body instead looked around and not looked at anyone in particular, 
but once his eyes met Stoick 's then the seriousness of what he said 
sunk in. 

Astrid slowly made her way towards the teens, not taking her eyes off 
Hiccup, she heard what he said and could tell by his tone that he was 
serious . 

"Well by the gods, stop it" Stoick almost demanded 

Hiccup glared at him and smirked "No!" Hiccup raised his 
voice . 

Stoick frowned and sighed heavily "Why not?!" 

Hiccup's breathing deepened and became heavy 

"Because why should I, why should I help the same people who never 
helped me. 

For years I was Hiccup the useless, the pathetic, the one who 
shouldn't live, well now I've became Hiccup the only one who can help 
us, well you have no chance . 

I refuse to help a village that made my life miserable and made me 
question my reason for living!" 

Hiccup the rolled up his left sleeve and showed it to Stoick 

"The scars on my wrist are from years of cutting, and why did I cut 
myself, simple because you made me. 

Everytime someone said a negative remark to me I would cut, everytime 
someone hit me I would cut, WHENEVER YOU STOICK LOOKED AT ME WITH 
DISAPPOINTMENT IN YOUR EYES, AND SPOKE TO ME AS IF YOU WISHED YOU 
SENT ME INTO THE SEA FOR THE GODS TO TEST ME GUESS WHAT I WOULD CUT 
AND PART OF ME WOULD BE TEMPTED TO CUT A LITTLE HIGHER, MY NECK 
INSTANCE, JUST TO END THIS MISERABLE LIFE YOU MADE ME LIVE! 

There were only 3 of you who ever treated me we some sort of kindness 
or compassion, one was more of father to me than you Stoick, another 
was a better cousin that Snotlout was because he never beat me up or 
make my life miserable and the other I wish I had the opportunity to 
tell how I felt but I didn't want to ruin her reputation so I kept it 
to myself and I always will. 


The rest of you can die and be sentenced to Helheim for all I 



care 


IT 


Hiccup breathed hard and just kept his eyes on Stoick. 

Stoick was speechless, as were the rest of the Great Hall. Stoick 
turned and spoke with the 4 elders for what seemed like a second as 
he instantly turned back around and looked at Hiccup. 

"Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III, You have been found guilty of all 
that you have been trialled for and for conspiracy to attack the 
village of Berk, you have here by been sentenced to spend one night 
in a cell and tomorrow midday you will be beheaded by the heir of 
Berk Snotlout Joregeson." 

The crowd cheered and Snotlout began celebrating, but suddenly faint 
laughter cut through the Great Hall and it came from the 
prisoner . 

"Then you will kill your only chance for survival" Hiccup 
laughed 

"Astrid Hofferson, take him to the cell!" Stoick ordered waving him 
away as he turned to face the elders. 

Astrid walked up to Hiccup and grabbed the rope to lead him out of 
the Great Hall, Hiccup did not fight he simply went with Astrid with 
no complaints. 

Astrid thought to herself she may be able to save this village by 
getting Hiccup to spill his secrets, but she would need to persuade 
him, she instantly ruled out threatening violence since he has 
already been sentenced to death, she would need a new 
plan . 

########## 

Astrid lead Hiccup through the empty streets, there was an awkward 
silence between them and it was obvious Hiccup wasn't going to start 
any conversation so Astrid decided she had to speak up. 

"Th... thank you for helping me out back there" She said as she looked 
at the ground 

Hiccup smiled "No problem" 

Astrid smiled aswell, "So umm who were the three people you said 
treated you well?" She asked only really wanting to know one of the 
answers . 

"Well Gobber was the one who was like a father to me, I'd rather have 
Fishlegs as a cousin than Snotlout, and the girl is... is... it 
doesn't matter nothing can come from it" Hiccup said disappointed as 
he look at the ground. 

"Please Hiccup, just tell me" Astrid said hopefully 

"I... I'll say when the time is right, but for now I must prepare" 
Hiccup replied 

Astrid looked down in disappointment. "Prepare for what Hiccup, your 



going to be executed tomorrow, there is nothing to prepare for, but 
if you help me then I can help you" Astrid explained. 

"I will not die tomorrow, and I will not help this village Astrid, I 
will only help the three I respect enough to save." Hiccup explained 
but with confidence and authority. 

Astrid sighed she will not be able to get him to explain his secrets, 
she didn't want him to die but then again the side he chose was the 
one that killed her father, so she resented him for 
that . 

########## 

Astrid lead Hiccup to the village prison and he walked into an empty 
cell, it did a bed but just a lump of hay and a wooden chair, the 
only light came from a small hole from which the light of the moon 
shone through. 

Astrid locked the cell, and was about to turn away.. 

"Astrid wait, I said I'll save the three I respected so here's my 
advice to you - stay on the east of the arena and I mean as far back 
as possible, when it all starts and by that I mean when all hell 
starts get out of the arena" Hiccup explained and looked at her with 
almost a pleading face. 

"What do you mean all hell is going to brea... wait you said you'd 
save the three you respected, you'd rather have Gobber as a father, 
Fishlegs as a cousin, and you said the other was a girl you had 
feelings for and you just told me how to be safe." Astrid was 
shocked . 

"Goodnight Astrid" Hiccup said calmly as he sat in the chair with one 
leg crossed over the other and his arms folded. 

"Goodnight Hiccup" Astrid muttered as she left still in shock but 
remembering his advice. 

Astrid stood outside the prison door and then suddenly... 

**"Into Shadow and through the storm** 

** Beyond the meadow and too close to harm** 

** Life chose my path and I looked away** 

** I follow my own eyes and find the light of day** 

** Till then I walk the mist and fall from impossible height** 

** And finally I reach the Edge Of Night"** 

Astrid was taken back by the song and his voice, she hoped there was 
more but after a few moments pure silence and she sighed disappointed 
and walked away with a clouded mind. 

########## 

Hiccup did not sleep, he simply sat in the chair, his position and 



posture the same as it was when Astrid left 4 hours ago. For the 
first hour and a half he heard drunk villagers celebrating in the 
streets about Hiccup's sentence but then afterwards there was 
silence . 

Hiccup's head shot up at the sound of the prison door opening and 
footsteps walking along the path outside the cells. 

A figure stood in front on Hiccup's cell and crossed it's arms and 
laughed . 

"How might I be of assistance Snotface?! " Hiccup asked sarcast ically 
not even looking up. 

"I wanted to make sure you were as uncomfortable as possible" 

Snotlout growled. 

"Well that's soo kind of you, but I think the thought of be beheaded 
tomorrow is uncomfortable enough" Hiccup joked 

"Oh yes, I am soooooo looking forward to bring that sharp axe down 
and cutting that ugly head off your pathetic fishbone body" Snotlout 
laughed 

"Actually thinking about it, if your the one doing it then judging by 
your intelligence you will either miss and cut my foot off, or bring 
down the wrong end of the axe and hit me with the wood." Hiccup burst 
out laughing 

"You'd be lucky if your foot was cut off, actually I might cut it off 
afterwards just to make you happy, you can choose which one" Snotlout 
mocked 

"How about my left one, just below my knee and you know what I would 
be happy because one it would prove your just a stupid as everyone 
thinks and also because it will prove me right" Hiccup kept 
laughing . 

"That's it! I'm starting it early!" Snotlout shouted as he grabbed 
the keys for the cell and began to unlock the door. 

Hiccup smirked as he saw Snotlout unlock his cell with face as red as 
a Monstrous Nightmare's hide, Snotlout unlocked the door and began to 
open the door and place a hand on the outside of the door. 

Hiccup suddenly shot up and kicked the door shut with amazing force, 
closing it on Snotlout 's hand. 

"ARGHHHH!" Snotlout screamed in pain as he hand was trapped and 
Hiccup kept forcing the door shut, they both heard a crack come from 
Snotlout 's hand and Hiccup then dropped his foot and allowed Snotlout 
to retrieve his hand, he clenched his hand and growled in pain and 
looked at Hiccup who had the keys in hand. 

Hiccup surprisingly locked his cell and threwr the keys at Snotlout 
who was still holding his hand but looked at Hiccup with a confused 
grimace on his face. 

Hiccup crouched down and looked at Snotlout "See you tomorrow" Hiccup 
smiled and got up and sat back down returning to his original posture 



and position. 


Snotlout slowly got up and backed up to the prison door still 
confused about what just happened but he needed to sort his hand out 
so ran out of the prison not looking back. 

########## 

Astrid was walking through the village not able to sleep after the 
events of the night, she walked past the docks and saw some bows left 
there from the ceremony for the warriors who died in battle, she 
pocked up two bows and walked back towards Cobber's forge. 

As Astrid approached the forge she saw a dim light coming from there 
and heard the sound of metal on a grindstone. As she got closer she 
heard the sound of muttering coming from inside, she walked to the 
doorway and looked in and she saw Cobber sharpening an axe on the 
grindstone, she loudly knocked and Cobber looked up. 

"Astrid, wha ' ya doin ere lass?" Cobber asked surprised to see Astrid 
standing there. 

"I found these bows at the docks so I thought I'd bring them here 
rather than leave them out there." Astrid explained , placing the 
bows on a work table to her side. 

"Crazy nigh' ain't it?" Cobber sighed 

"Yeah crazy, I can't believe Hiccup came back and now he's going to 
die" Astrid said with a hint of sadness. 

"Yeh, an' I'm stuck sharpenin' the stupid axe tha ' s gonna kill ' im" 
Cobber threw the axe to the ground and sighed heavily. Astrid 
realised what Hiccup meant by Cobber being more of father to Hiccup, 
she saw the sadness in his face and the anger in his voice. 

"Cobber, Hiccup told me something that you need to know" Astrid 
managed to speak up. 

"What's that lass?" 

"He told me that when in the arena tomorrow to stay to the east and 
as far back as possible, something is going to happen but apparently 
I will be safe there, so I think you should try the same" Astrid 
explained 

"I'll try lass but Stoick will probably wan' me by his side tomorrow" 
Cobber replied 

"Well I hope you get the chance" Astrid said. 

Cobber picked the axe up and placed on a workbench, "Ok lass I'm 
going to try an' get some rest, can ya lock up when ya leave" Cobber 
said throwing keys to Astrid. 

"Sure Cobber, goodnight" Astrid smiled, she was then alone I'm the 
forge, she was about to leave until she remembered that time after a 
dragon raid when she brought her axe to be sharpened she went into a 
room in back with all of Hiccup's notes and designs. 



Astrid walked over to the room, and looked in, it was pitch black so 
she lit candle that was on the desk and saw masses amount paperwork, 

all of them designs for what looked like a tail fin. 

She looked over the designs and then saw a drawing next to it "A 
Night Fury, oh my gods Hiccup, you saved the Night Fury and ran away 
with it, but when you returned it was no where, that's your plan, 
your going to use the Night Fury to escape!" Astrid spoke to herself 

and looked again at the designs and saw a book on its own on the 

side . 

She grabbed it and flipped the pages and read parts outlout 

"Duh duh . . . Useless... Night Fury... Toothless... Tail... 

Fly ... Training .. . huh Astrid is mad because I unfortunately won 
dragon training, not my best move and certainly not my intention, now 
I have to kill a dragon, yeah not going to happen. Me and Track are 
running away, I've had enough of this place and being the runt of the 
litter. I'll make a name for myself they will all see." 

Astrid did not react to that as she already knew the story but then 
she flipped to the last page that was dated 2 nights ago 

_"I have set up camp outside of the village ready for Alvin's attack, 
I will not save anyone who doesn't deserve saving, but I will protect 
the 3, Will I get caught yes. Will I be trialed yes. Will the 
sentence be an execution yes. Will I die No, Will I escape yes. 
Finally will Astrid read this Yes!_ 

_Astrid I know your reading this, I have been captured as I'm sure 
you know and also if I haven't gave you the advice to keep you safe 
then here it is, when I'm about to be executed stay to the east of 
the arena and as far back as possible, tell Gobber and Fishlegs the 
same ._ 

_And this advice is just for you, I don't know when or where the 
answer will be need but when you are asked "From where do you fall 
into the abyss?" Answer - Edge Of Night_ 

_Goodbye my Valkyrie_ 

_Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III _ 

_aka Shadow Fury"_ 

Astrid dropped the journal and looked around 
"Hiccup, Thank you!" 
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><pXstrong>Hope this is good for you <strong> 
**Please review ** 

**Peace out guys ** 


4 . Chapter 4 



**I'm back, and I'm sorry for taking so long but I'm also working on 
the sequel to Legend of The Riders which the first chapter should be 
up soon.** 

**But this is about Edge Of Night and here is the next chapter Hope 
you enjoy it** 
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><p>Chapter 4 -<p> 

As dawn took over on Berk, the villagers began to awake from their 
dreams, the only occupants on Berk who did not awake are those who 
either died in battle from the night before or the 4 who could not 
sleep . 

Snotlout - was both excited and nervous, he was excited because he 
finally had a chance to rid himself and rid the world of a traitor 
and a usless toothpick, but he was nervous because this was his first 
chance to prove himself as a leader. 

Stoick - was both angry and nervous, he was angry because he son is 
now a traitor by siding with the dragons, but he was nervous because 
of the words Hiccup said during his trial. 

Astrid - Was just nervous, she was nervous because she knew Hiccup 
had a plan but didn't know what it was, all she knew were his 
instructions and if it meant getting out of harms way the something 
bad will happen. 

Hiccup - Was not nervous, nor was he excited or angry, in fact his 
faces read no emotion, he just sat in his cell, on the chair with his 
left leg over his right and his arms crossed, he made no noise and no 
movement, he had remained in the same state of mind all 
night . 

########## 

It was minutes before midday and Hiccup smiled. 

A gaurd walked up to Hiccup's cell and had a rope in his hands, he 
grabbed the keys and unlocked the door, he prepared himself for an 
attempt at an escape but Hiccup simply rose from his chair and held 
his hands out. 

The gaurd was shocked that a prisoner would just simply allow him to 
tie him up and let himself be lead to his death, he brushed it off 
and tied Hiccup's hands leaving enough rope for himself to grab and 
lead him out of the cell and into the village. 

Hiccup drowned out the jeers and shouts of the villagers many were 
demanding he be killed by Blood Eagle, Hiccup smiled and continued to 
allow himself to be pulled to the arena. 

They walked past Gobber's Shop and Hiccup glanced at it and began to 
remember the nights he was forced to stay inside during Dragon 
Raid's, he was never allowed to prove himself and he managed to trick 
the entire village into thinking he was able to kill dragons. 


"That was a good trick, but they haven't seen anything yet" Hiccup 



thought to himself. 

########## 

As he and the gaurd walked through the gates of the arena, the boos 
and jeering was almost deafening. Hiccup looked to the centre of the 
arena and saw the block in which his neck would rest then be 
chopped . 

Hiccup was lead to the centre infront on the block and the gaurd held 
the rope firmly, the shouting intensified until a familiar voice 
boomed through the arena. 

"Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III, on this day you have been sentenced 
to death by beheading, you were fortunate to avoid Blood Eagle simply 
because you stopped Outcasts from killing Astrid Hof f erson . . . " Stoick 
said 

Astrid was in the crowd at the back ensuring she was in the position 
Hiccup told her, to her left Fishlegs was shaking, the Twins refused 
to stand at the back and decided they wanted a front and centre view 
of this. 

"...Furthermore it is believed you also stopped Alvin the Treacherous 
from killing me whilst not fully proven the evidence is there, so we 
will give one more chance of living, if you reveal the location of 
Hunter Trackston and the Night Fury, you will be set free, albeit you 
will be banished from Berk forever." 

Stoick finished. 

Gobber who hadn't been so lucky to follow Hiccup's instruction looked 
on hopeful at Hiccup as he stood next to Stoick. 

Hiccup wondered who negotiated that, as he saw the residents of Berk 
gasping and muttering to the Chief's announcement. 

Hiccup growled slightly, before kneeling down and placing his neck on 
the block. 

Hiccup was not going to answer to such a Treacherous request he will 
not sell Hunter or Toothless out in exchange for his own 
lif e . 

Stoick sighed, he's only chance of saving his son had been rejected 
by his son. 

"So be it, Snotlout!" Stoick announced as he waved to the entrance of 
the arena. 

Suddenly the crowd erupted with cheers as Snotlout entered the arena 
carrying the execution axe and ceremonial helmet. Snotlout played to 
the crowd raising his arms and waving the axe. 

Snotlout walked around the block and crouched by Hiccup's head and 
whispered . 

"You always were pathetic, this is going to be a glory day for Berk, 
My family and me, this is going to feel so good" 



Snotlout stood up and placed the helmet on his head and walked the 
side of the block and awaited the order. 

Stoick breathed heavily and tried to find his word before he 
spoke . 

"Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III, I hope your death to be painless as 

we know not of the suffering you will feel in Helheim, Die 

well" 

Stoick raised his hand and at the same time Snotlout raised the axe 
above his head. 

Stoick gasped at the the next movement but had to do his duty as 
Chief . 

########## 

Stoick began to feel his arm lower until... 

The ground began to shake softly at first but still 
noticeable . 

Snotlout looked around wanting to lower the axe but he needed the 
order first . 

"COME ON!" Snotlout shouted at Stoick to show he impatient. 

Stock lowers his hand and Snotlout lowered the axe not looking as he 
did not want blood on his face. 

Snotlout heard gasping he opened his eyes and inspected the axe, 
there was no blood on the blade. 

He then looked at the ground by the block and again no blood, nor was 
there Hiccup's decapted head, Snotlout looked up and saw Hiccup 
standing away from block, his head still attached a his hands 
unbound . 

Hiccup's face was emotionless and unmoving, his stance was relaxed 
and calm. 

Snotlout however showed a face of both disbelief and rage, his stance 
was aggressive as he tightly gripped the axe. 

"NO! ONE WAY OR ANOTHER, IM CUTTING YOUR HEAD 
OEE ! " . 

########## 

Stoick lowered his hand as he looked on, he saw Snotlout preparing to 
lower the axe suddenly Hiccup sprang up quicker than Stoick thought 
possible and Hiccup the knelt again in front of the block but from 
the otherside this time he held the rope across the block and once 
Snotlout brought the axe down the rope was cut and Hiccup was now 
unbound . 

########## 

Snotlout prepared to charge Hiccup before the ground shook again this 



time more violently stopping Snotlout in his tracks. 


Hiccup had not changed his stance or expression, he looked to the 
east of the arena and into the stands and saw Astrid, Fishlegs and 
the twins standing there, suddenly he saw Gobber pushing past other 
villagers and making his way to Astrid and the others, to this Hiccup 
smiled . 

"SNOTLOUT WHAT ARE YOU WAITING FOR!?" Stoick yelled encouraging 
Snotlout to carry out his job. 

Snotlout then ran at Hiccup and swung the axe aiming for Hiccup's 
head. Hiccup easily ducked the axe and kicked Snotlout in the right 
knee cap. 

The pain and shock of the kick caused Snotlout to drop the axe, fall 
to the ground and hold his knee in pain. 

Hiccup picked up the axe and walked to the fallen Snotlout, Hiccup 
placed a foot on Snotlout chest and positioned the blade of the axe 
to the side of Snotlout 's neck. 

Snotlout reliased that his life could end in a matter of moments, the 
fear of dying caused his eyes water up and tears to fall down his 
face in drops. 

"I'm not one of you, I will not kill a defenseless coward" Hiccup 
whispered, suddenly the ground shook again this time it caused Hiccup 
to look to the ground wide eyed. 

"Oh, no" Hiccup whispered to himself as he began to panic. 

"GET OUT OF THE ARENA, ALL OF YOU!" Hiccup shouted, everyone looked 
at Hiccups confused and many shook their heads. 

"LISTEN TO ME FOR ONCE, THE ARENA IS ABOUT TO BE RIPPED 

APA ..." 

Suddenly a Whispering Death torn through the ground leaving a massive 
whole in the ground, it then flew straight towards Hiccup with a 
unknown intent . 

Hiccup jumped out the way just in time as the Whispering Death did 
not stop and because Hiccup jumped out of the way, it went starlight 
through the wall ripping a hole in the arena wall causing the stand 
to shake due to lack of stability. 

"GET OUT NOW!" Hiccup shouted 

This time the villagers listened and all ran and crowded to exit the 
area as quickly as possible. 

######### 

Astrid looked at Hiccup and for the first time since he returned she 
saw genuine worry on his face, she then worked it out, he hadn't 
planned this or his plan had gone wrong. He wouldn't tell her, Gobber 
and Fishlegs to stay east, and then tell everyone to leave. 

Snotlout had already scrambled himself out the arena and never looked 



back . 


Stoick didn't know what to do, does try to save his son or help his 
village. He pondered both options before running around the stands 
and began helping people get through the exit safely. 

As he was helping the villagers one of the pillars crashed down and 
part of the falling stone hit Stoick' s arm causing him to yell in 
pain and clutch his arm. 

Hiccup looked back at Astrid with an almost apologetic look on his 
face. Suddenly Astrid began to be pushed to the exit, she tried 
fighting back but the sheer numbers were too much. 

The Whispering Death appeared again ripping another hole into the 
arena this time it drove back into the ground. 

It continued to bury into the foundations of the arena, making its 
intentions clear it was trying to take the entire arena down. 

Hiccup felt the ground shake and suddenly wobble, he looked around 
and saw he was alone, everyone had gotten out in time, he looked and 
saw the Whispering Death above the area just looking at Hiccup before 
flying away. 

########## 

Hiccup breathed heavily and began to relax, suddenly the ground to 
his left began to crack, the crack then travelled across and split 
into many cracks . 

The ground then started to crumble and fall apart. Hiccup panicked 
and began to run as fast as he can to the exit on the opposite side 
of the arena. 

As Hiccup ran the ground felt apart beneath his feet, he was close 
the edge but he was stopped as the ground in front of the exit fell 
part causing a gap between Hiccup and the exit. Hiccup now had to 
jump . 

########## 

Hiccup prepared himself and made a silent prayer for jumping, the gap 
was bigger than he thought as missed the edge but managed to grab 
onto the newly made cliff below. Hiccup gathered his bearings and 
began to climb up. 

As he climbed and climbed each reach taking and strength, finally he 
reached for the edge, as he almost grabbed it the earth his other 
hand was holding on to came apart causing Hiccup to start 
falling . 

"Oh no!" Whispered to himself as the earth cam apart, his right arm 
still stretched for the edge. 

Suddenly he stopped falling as he felt his wrist was grabbed. 

Hiccup looked up and saw his savior "Astrid? " Hiccup was 
shocked . 



"Come on Hiccup help me out here!" Astrid shouted 

Hiccup nodded as he grabbed the cliff face and began to climb 
again . 

Astrid felt herself moving closer and closer to the edge until she 
was halfway over it, then she fell still holding Hiccup's 
arm . 

########## 

Once again Hiccup felt himself falling but then suddenly stopping. He 
and Astrid looked up at were shocked "Stoick!" Astrid happily 
yelled . 

"Come on let's get both of you out of here." Stoick said 

Hiccup looked at his dad and saw his face wincing, he had grabbed 
Astrid with his bad arm and was using the other to keep himself from 
going over. 

As Stoick tried lifting them both up he yelled in pain as it strained 
his arm. Hiccup then looked at Stoicks hand on Astrid' s and saw it 
slipping and it took him not even a second to think. 

"Dad!" Hiccup yelled 

Stoick looked down at Hiccup and looked him in the eye. 

"I'm sorry" Hiccup said 
Stock was speechless. 

Astrid then turned her head to look at Hiccup with confusion. 

"What are you..." Astrid began but then worked it out. 

"Astrid. . . " Hiccup started 
"Hiccup No!" Astrid pleaded 

"I love you" Hiccup said as he reached up and pulled at Astrid' s 
fingers that clutched his wrist and finally pulled them 
apart . 

"HICCUP NO!" 

He fell and fell into the dust of the fallen arena. 

Astrid and Stoick looked But as soon as Hiccup entered the dust they 
lost sight of him. 

Stoick pulled Astrid up and helped her onto the edge. 

Stoick looked down and fell to his knees with his face in his 
hands . 

Astrid began breathing heavily and looked at the destruction caused, 
and saw the stand she was on , the same one Hiccup told her to get 
to, it was still standing, she felt a tear stream down her face. 



><pXstrong>Hope you enjoyed this chapter <strong> 


**Please review ** 
**Peace out guys ** 


5 . Chapter 5 

**Yes, I'm back in business, brand new laptop** 
**So let's get on with it** 
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><p>Chapter 5 -<p> 

*1 year later* 

The wind blew with a stronger force than usual in the night sky, at 
such a high altitude breathing was harder but they were used to 
it . 

"Kris do you see anything?" 

Kris lifted his face guard to reveal a dark purple fabric mask that 
covered his lower face including mouth and the lower part of his 
nose. He looked around his long black hair blew partly into his face 
whilst his hazel eyes looked around before turning to his 
comrade . 

"No but we're getting close I can sense it, we are in the right area 
but all I can see is cloud and the ocean, how about you?" Kris 
replied 

The comrade pulled their hood to reveal their own mask that was 
similar to what Kris has but this one was orange. 

"Nothing, I'm going to go lower to get a better look" They replied in 
a clear female voice 

Kris nodded and continued his wandering look. 

"Come on Ghostwing" She patted her Orange Changewing, who complied 
and started to fly lower. 

"Me and Voltrider will stay up here, ensure your not seen and Vixen 
please be careful" Kris said sweetly as Voltrider the purple Skrill 
roller his eyes at Kris. 

"Don't worry I'll be back in one piece" Vixen replied as she soluted 
a goodbye . 

"You better be, it'll be kind of hard to marry you if you don't have 
a head" Kris laughed as he and Voltrider continued their way through 
the sky still searching. 



"Yes I know he worries about me alot, but what am I supposed to do, 
we are engaged remember, he has a right to be worried, besides I do 
have a habit of getting myself into situations of an uncareful 
nature" Vixen spoke to Ghostwing who growled in response. 

"No I am not blaming you it's just... ah let's keep going, the sooner 
we get there, the better, ok Ghostwing, disappear" Vixen said as she 
through her hood over her head and Ghostwing's eyes brightened as it 
suddenly disappeares along with the rider. 

########## 

Across the rooftops of a sleeping village two figures silently 
creeped across, ensuring they don't make a sound. 

They stop at the end of a house and looked around, they saw that the 
village was quite and could see no guards. 

They took this opportunity to climb down and slowly move to the 
centre of town. 

They both let down their hoods that they were wearing to reveal the 
taller figure having a black ponytail and the smaller figure having 
long black braided that traveled down their back. 

"You sure this is going to work?" The smaller figure asked in a 
distinctive female voice but one that had the tone of authority. 

"Of course, he made this remember, besides it's not to hurt anyone 
but draw their attention" The taller figure replied with just as much 
authority as the other figure. 

They both pulled out bottles of liquid from their satchels they 
carried . 

"Masks on, this could be considered an act of war, we must ensure we 
look the part" The taller figure said as the other figure 
nodded . 

They pulled fabric up to their nose to cover their lower faces, the 
taller figure's was Green and the smaller figure's was Brown. 

They then opened the bottles and started to pour the contents onto 
the ground in a big circle. To ensure what they will do would be 
noticed they positioned themselves in the centre of the 
village . 

They finished pouring the liquid and met in the middle of the 
circle . 

"Alexis, make the signal" The taller figure said 

"Alexis then pulled out a small lantern and lit it before letting it 
go into the sky, then they waited. 

########## 

Vixen and Ghostwing flew through the sky with Vixen constantly 
looking around and carefully examining everything she looked 
at . 



Suddenly she saw it, a lantern in the sky, she smiled and pulled out 
her own lantern ready to light it until.. 

"No need to light that I see you haha" Kris laughed as he and 
Voltrider flew upside down so that both riders heads were almost 
touching . 

Voltrider leveled himself off besides Ghostwing and they flew towards 
the later. 

Then something flew past them and tremendous speed leaving Kris and 
Vixen in shock. 

"So he's making an appearance, this will be interesting " Kris 
commented, pulling his mask up as Vixen did the 
same . 

########## 

"Konnor, I see them" Alexis commented as she looked to the sky to see 
a Changewing and Skrill fly over head. 

Then two figures landed in the circle as quietly as possible, they 
walked towards Konnor and Alexis. 

Konnor, Alexis, Vixen and Kris stood together each looking at 
eachother . 

"So now what?" Alexis asked. 

"Light it up" A voice sounded from a rooftop as figure stood atop 
looking down at them. 

Suddenly the figure jumped into the circle and walked to the group 
and nodded. 

This figure had the same hood as the others and a similar face mask, 
but this one was black with a red pattern on it. 

Konnor walked to a house and gripped a hanging lantern from a post 
and rejoined the other before throwing the latter onto the circle of 
liquid and then suddenly the liquid blew up into a massive circle of 
f ire . 

They all put their hoods up and stood in a circle all with their arms 
crossed, unmoving. 

Then the alarm horn blew alerting the village. 

########## 

The villagers were alerted and left their houses with weapons ready 
to fight, but when they saw the circle of fire they stopped in their 
tracks . 

Many villagers saw the circle of figures in the fire all unmoving and 
seemingly defiant, almost like they were waiting and then... 

"WHAT IN THOR'S NAME IS GOING ON!?" A voice boomed from the great 



hall and the chief stood atop the stairs axe in hand, face red with 
anger . 


The chief stalked down the stairs staring at the figures in the 
circle of fire that was slowly dying. 

As he reached the bottom, the figures then moved into a straight line 
formation, all facing the chief and then it was noticeable. 

They all were wearing the same outfits, black Hooded cloaks that were 
attached to what looked like black jackets , underneath he saw grey 
tunics and they were wearing black trousers and boots. 

They all were black gloves that did not cover their fingers, and the 
final thing was their face masks, which were the only thing different 
about them apart from their height. 

The one with the Green mask was around 5 'll, the one with the brown 
mask 5 '8, the one standing in the middle with the black mask was abut 
6'1, the one with the orange mask was about 5' 8 and finally the one 
with the purple mask was 6' but all stood together like 
equals . 

"Tell me what do you want?" The chief asked. 

The middle figure stepped forward spoke. 

"Chief Stoick the Vast of the village of Berk, we come here to simply 
talk with you, we do not bring you violence" The figure said in a 
almost soft commanding way, but Stoick could tell it was a man. 

"Who are you?" Stoick asked 

"This is Kris, Vixen, Konnor and Alexis, and my name is Fafnir and we 
are the Order of Night, and we have come here to make a deal." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><pXstrong>Dun Dun Duuun, who is the mysterious Order of Night, and 
what kind of deal will the suggest, will it benefit the village or 
not<strong> 

**Please review ** 

**Peace out guys ** 


6. Chapter 6 

**Nothing to say, let's get on with it ** 

■jk" ■jk" "jk" 


><p>Chapter 6 -<p> 

The silence , between Fafnir 's intention of making a deal and 
Stoick 's response but was brief but seemed to last an age. They had a 
plan, they were hiding something, there is no way this deal would 
benefit the village, all these thoughts were running through the 
Chief ' s head . 



"What do you mean a deal?" Stoick asked 


Fafnir cleared his through and uncrossed his arms , whilst the others 
remained still and stood strong, 

"Simple, we know this village is known dragon slayers, and have 
killed many dragons in the past, we however the Order of Night 
prevents such travesties from happening. 

We have travelled to many villages that are like yours and provided 
them with the answer for the question they never asked, "Is peace 
possible?" Well the answer we provide is simple. Yes!" 

Stoick was about to demand an explanation but Fafnir beat him to 
it . 

"I know exactly what your thinking, you want to know what I mean by 
peace, and that answer is also simple. Peace is possible between You 
and Dragons, and before you laugh or argue, hear me out. 

I know your history, I know that over a year ago, you lost your son 
to a dragon attack, which I believe happened at his execution right, 
so it doesn't really matter that he died. But that still doesn't take 
away from the fact that the dragons raid your village for food, well 
you know not of what the situation is, there is something taking 
place that we cannot see, but that we will stop. 

Now why am I telling you all this, well it's because the we the Order 
of Night are Dragon Riders ! " 

The villagers began to angrily mumble to each other. The twins looked 
on thinking what kind of destruction they could cause with a dragon, 
Fishlegs thought they know more about dragons than anyone from Berk, 
Snotlout huffed, thinking these dragon riders are a disgrace to 
humanity and Astrid looked at them with no emotion, after hearing the 
reminder of Hiccup's demise, she felt the anger burning inside, she 
made a vow that day to kill every dragon that looked at her. 

Stoick remained silent and clenched his fist, his son was killed by a 
dragon and these Dragon Riders befriend them, that makes them the 
enemy . 

"Now onto the deal" Fafnir stated causing everyone's attention to 
return to the silver tounged dragon rider 

"We will save you the pain and aggravation of finding the reason for 
the dragon raids on your village, as we will solve the problem for 
you, but of course it won't be a deal if only you benefit, we ask 
simply for an offering" 

Stoick furred is brow and wore a confused look, before asking. 

"What do you mean by offering" He asked almost in a demanding 
tone . 

"Just a simple good will gesture, we have no interest in gold, we 
have our own mine, the offering is up to you, and we will decide if 
the offering is satisfactory or not, we will return in three days and 
if you reject our offer, we will bear no hard feelings for you or 



your village, but we will not help you, so think about it." Fafnir 
explained as he stepped back in line with the other riders and 
crossed his arms. 

Suddenly the ground began to shake in a way that seemed almost 
familiar . 

Then before the eyes of the chief and villagers a cloud of dust 
appeared behind the riders and there appeared the fear of village a 
Whispering Death. 

After the events of the arena people ran in fear of the dragon who 
remained in its hole behind the riders, it's eyes unreadable and it's 
intention unknown. 

Astrid readied her axe and Stoick his hammer, they want revenge for 
Hiccup, this may not be the same dragon but its a dragon, but also 
one of the same species, it must die. 

Before they could charge the dragon, it lowers back into its hole and 
disappeared, suddenly all but two riders ran and jumped into the 
hole . 

Fafnir and Kris stood side by side, and Fafnir held up three fingers, 
to indicate the days left before their return and then they both ran 
and jumped down the hole and disappeared. 

Astrid ran to Stoick who was in shock, "Chief, what we going to 
do?" 

Stoick regrouped himself and sighed, until he frowned and stood up 
straight . 

"EVERYONE TO THE GREAT HALL NOW, WE HAVE MUCH TO DISCUSS" The chief 
boomed so all of Berk heard his call, he turned and headed up the 
stairs to begin his meeting and discuss a plan he had began to create 
in his head. 

########## 

All of Berk gathered into the great hall, and the mumbling was so 
loud that the chief could not speak. 

"What are we going to do?" 

"Can we trust them?" 

"What kind of offering do they want?" 

All these questions flew from every point in the hall and all were 
grinding the gears in the Chief's head and then, 

BANG 

The Stoick 's fist smashed into the main table, silencing and shocking 
everyone . 

"Right now, I know everyone is shocked about tonight's event, and by 
the demands of the intruders, however I believe I have a plan to not 
only help us, but take down the dragon riders. 



I propose we accept their deal of an offering and then they stop the 
raids, but here is the best part, the offering will be a Viking" 
Stoick explained, causing panic and shock all over the room. 

Now the question: 

"What are you thinking send one of us into Helheim?" 

Stoick raised his hand and explained. 

"The plan will only be explained to the offering, however part of the 
reasoning is they may find more value in a human offering, than that 
of animal or monetary!" Stoick finished to a shocked village. 

"But who exactly to you plan on choosing on this trip to death" 
Spitelout asked 

"They seem to consider youth to be an advantage, their leader sounded 
no older than 20, so one of young dragon slayers will be 
chosen . " 

Snotlout eyes widened, he did not want to be send to the dragons 
pit . 

The twins just thought about the destruction they could cause with a 
dragon . 

Fishlegs wanted to learn more about dragons, but was not going to die 
for knowledge. 

Astrid just sighed. 

Gobber pulled Stoick aside and whispered 

"Stoick I know who you chosen, Snotlout is the heir and cannot be 
risked, not counting he's as dumb as an axe handle, the Twins would 
just want to blow things up, even it meant themselves, Fishlegs is 
smart but lacks bravery, he would run from a bee." 

Stoick raised his hand to silence his friend, he had made his 
decision and he will stick to it. 

Stoick turned and walked back to main table and got up to stand onto 
the table, he searched around and found who he is looking 
for . 

"Everyone leave apart from Kathica and Astrid Hofferson, I need to 
speak to you two" Stoick announced, Kathica gasped and held her hands 
to her head and began shaking, Astrid was emotionless but inside fear 
had taken over. 

Everyone else turned and walked out the Great Hall many turning their 
heads to look at the two female Hoffersons. 

Once everyone had cleared the Hall and the door were shut, Stoick 
gestured for them to come to him. 


Kathica was in tears, unable to stop her shaking, Astrid was stern 
and calm, she knew what was coming and even though she hated the idea 



of it, she could only accept her fate. 

"Astrid, the plan isa€l.." 

########## 

Three days passed slowly and painfully, it was the almost the exact 
same time as when they arrived the first time, the plan was set but 
whether it would succeed or not was not a certainty. 

Stoick sat in his house, in the large chair pondering, as he has done 
for the last 3 days, he had set his plan but doubt kept creeping into 
his mind, he was muttering nervously. 

"They are smart" 

"They have a plan" 

"They got our attention" 

"They made a one-sided bargain" 

"They threatened us, without threatening us" 

Suddenly screams from the village, Stoick rose from his chair and 
sighed heavily. 

"They are here" 

Stoick ran towards the front door and almost ripped it off its 
hinges . 

He saw the same 5 riders standing in the centre of the village, with 
the same stance as before, all in a line and arms crossed. 

Behind them in the hole made 3 days ago was the same Whispering 
Death . 

Stoick stood out of his house and towards the riders, suddenly a 
gleam of light struck Stoick 's sight, and it was coming rooftops. 

As he got closer he saw an image that made his blood boil, on 
individual rooftops were a Changewing, A Skrill and a 
Timber jack . 

Each of them looked at the Villagers and it was easy to tell that 
they were all on edge being around Vikings, but none made a move to 
attack anyone. 

Fafnir moved forward and spoke. 

"It's been three days Chief, do accept our offer or not?" Fafnir 
spoke with authority in his voice but with a non threatening 
tone . 

Stoick sighed, he hopes this works. 

"We accept your offer, and we hope you find our offering more than 
satisfactory." Stoick spoke as he moved towards the front of the 
Great Hall stairway, suddenly all the village began to stand behind 



their Chief, almost like an army ready to go into battle. 


"Glad to here it so... what kind of offering do you have do give us 
in return for our help." Fafnir asked 

Stoick waved down from the Great Hall, and suddenly the doors opened, 
but with the villagers blocking the way, the riders couldn't see what 
came out . 

Suddenly villagers began moving to the side seemingly to let someone 
pass until the movement of the villagers stopped at the 
Chief . 

Astrid walked around Stoick and infront of Spitelout, with her hands 
bound and a devastated look on her face. 

Fafnir uncrossed his arms as did the other riders. 

"What is this? " He asked in a demanding tone 

"She is our offering, we believe her value to you will be proven and 
is a good enough bargain for you to help us. 

She is a strong minded Viking, an excellent fighter, a fantastic 
leader and also she is pure." 

Stoick announced, Astrid looked up at Stoick, she was confused he 
never told her that the last part would be mentioned as a bargaining 
tool . 

"So wait let me get this straight... you are offering us this young 
lady to us, and your reasoning is because she's pure! That is sick! 
You really think we would take her for her purity? ! " 

Fafnir shouted, startling the villagers and the Chief, his plan was 
backfiring, he was about to explain but then... 

"Oh to hell with this! " Spitelout shouted as he kicked Astrid' s back 
so she fell to her knees, she groaned in pain as the kick was 
anything but gentle. 

Spitelout then drew a dagger and held it in his hand. 

"They obviously don't care for a live offering, all they want is 
blood, I've heard about these kind of people they want an offering 
that can be taken to their god, so we shall provide the blood they 
need!" Spitelout announced. As he pulled Astrid' s hair to force her 
head up and placed the blade to her neck. 

"SPITELOUT!" Stoick yelled 

"What's wrong Stoick, afraid to make a tough decision to help the 
village?!" Spitelout questioned which caused the villagers to mutter 
amongst themselves and suddenly they looked at the Chief. 

Stoick was about to speak but then he looked at the villagers who 
looked like they were actually pleading with him. 

His plan had failed, before it had even had a chance to 
begin . 



Stoick then looked Spitelout in the eye, and then looked down to 
Astrid, who now was shaking, holding back tears, she looked at 
him . 


"I'm sorry" Stoick whispered, Astrid gasped in shock, she had been 
betrayed . 

Stoick looked away, but there was one detail that had seemed to have 
been forgotten. 

The small blade flew through the air and hit it's mark. 

Spitelout yelled in pain and dropped the dagger, he held his hand 
that now had a small blade sticking out of the back of it. 

Stoick, Astrid and the rest of the villagers looked up and saw 
Fafnir's arm retracting. 

Konnor then through a strange metal orb at the feet of Stoick and it 
shattered upon impact with the ground and green gas then exploded 
into the air blinding the villagers and the Chief. 

Astrid was now struggling to see, but she still struggled to unbind 
her hands, but suddenly an figure appears in front of 
her . 

Faf nir 

"Shh, I'm going to help" Fafnir said as grabbed Astrid and lifted her 
onto his shoulder, she was is on too much shock to scream. 

Stoick tried clearing the gas from his eyes to no avail, he then ran 
forwards to where there was no has, and now he saw no one was by the 
hole, there was no dragons on the rooftops, he noticed some paper on 
the floor. 

'Deals Off' 

Stoick then looked behind him, Astrid was gone. 

Stoick crumbled the paper is his hands and yelled in 
anger . 

########## 

Astrid felt herself falling, she had her eyes closed, Fafnir had 
grabbed her and carried to the hole and jumped still holding 
her . 

Suddenly she felt the falling feeling stop and now she felt the wind 
hit her face straight on. 

She opened on eye and saw black scales. 

•:k ^ ^ 


><pXstrong>Tell me what you think <strong> 
**Please review ** 



**Peace out guys 
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1 . Chapter 7 

**My humblest apologies for the time it's taken to update, and also 
for the time it's taken to give you a sequel to Legend of The Riders, 
but I ham chapters written for it but they got erased for what ever 
reason, so I have to start them again slightly disheartening 
tbh** 


**But anyway please enjoy this chapter, I know things may seem 
confusing but I think I'm on to something here** 

k k k 


><p>Chapter 7 -<p> 

"You sure the bag is necessary?" Astrid asked, her voice slightly 
muffled . 

"Well can't have you panicking, or knowing the way back do we?" 

Fafnir explained in a stoney voice. 

"I suppose not, I just can't believe they betrayed me, worse they 
were going to k...kkill me " Astrid shook as she spoke. 

Fafnir who had his arm around Astrid, rubbed her arm in 
comfort . 

"Its ok, I know what they did, and they will pay" Fafnir spoke 
softly, almost as a friend. 

Astrid felt tears fall stream down her face, now she did not want the 
bag removed, she knew it was best to be quiet for the remainder of 
the unknown journey. 

########## 

Time passed slowly it felt like they were traveling for hours, Astrid 
made no sound for the rest of the journey, she just waited for her 
chance . 

Suddenly they stopped, landed with huge force almost throwing Astrid 
away but Fafnir kept his arm around Astrid to stop her. 

Astrid felt movement behind her, and she felt someone grab her 
arm. 

########## 

Fafnir jumped off his dragon and grabbed Astrid by the arm and helped 
her down. 

He pulled the bag off Astrid' s head and threw it to the side. 

Astrid squinted her eyes at the sudden light of the sun, when her 
sight had fully recovered, she looked around and was shocked by the 
sight . 



"Welcome to Night's Reach" Fafnir announced 


Astrid saw people, villagers walking around freely and working, there 
were houses some similar to the ones a Berk, and some different, she 
saw it was an island with the sea on both sides, and seemingly the 
construction of a wall being built around the island. 

She saw a large building at the back of the village, just before a 
forest, it was bigger than the great hall of Berk and seemed 
grander . 

She turns to see the other side of the village and suddenly she is 
facing two big green eyes staring right at her, she gasps and falls 
to the floor trying to crawl away backwards. 

Suddenly Fafnir moved within sight, and stood next to the head of 
what she was scared of. 

"May I introduce your carriage for your journey here, M'lady, this is 
Toothless" Fafnir said scratching the creatures scales. 

"B...bbbut th...thhhats a Nnn.. Night Ffffury" Astrid couldn't hide 
the panic in her voice. 

"Yeah, Astrid - Toothless, Toothless - Astrid" Fafnir 
introduced. 

Toothless just rolled his eyes, and trotted off into the 
town . 

"Yeah, he's not the best when it comes to new people." Fafnir 
chuckled "Anyway, before I take you into the town and to our., umm 
Base of operations as it were, any questions?" 

"Yeah, what is this place?" Astrid asked 

"Night's Reach, a safe haven for humans and Dragons to co-exist side 
by side, and live together in harmony" Fafnir explained, crossing his 
arms . 

"Who are you?" 

"Fafnir, the 1st Disciple of the Shadow Fury, and child of the Night" 
Fafnir explained 

That name. Shadow Fury, it stuck in her head, for whatever reason, it 
just stuck, she couldn't put anything else to it, not a face or name, 
but it bugged her. 

"Anything else?" 

Astrid shook her head to removed her thoughts of Shadow Fury, 

"How do you know my name?" 

"W...What?" Fafnir stuttered, she had him. 

"Well no one actually said my name, at all from the time you first 
landed on Berk, to the time you kidnapped me..." 



"Actually we saved you" Fafnir explained 


"You kidnapped me, I didn't want to go, you grabbed me and threw me 

down a whole, and took me here. Any way to the time you kidnapped me, 

no one said my name, so how could you possible know it?" Astrid 
crossed her arms and raised an eyebrow. 

Fafnir sighed heavily, before smirking. 

"Simple, we've had Berk under surveillance for months, our spies are 
in the skies, so we know names, plans and routines. How do you think 
we knew when to appear and how to negotiate with your Chief." Fafnir 
had won, no doubt about it, Astrid didn't have a reply. 

"So any way, may I show you around, and get some food or water" 

Fafnir walked past her and gestured for her to follow her, which she 

did albeit hesitantly. 

########## 

*Inside Night's Reach Hall* 

"Argh, where are they? They never take this long, what if something 
had happened to them? What if they've been captured? What if they've 
gotten lost? What if..." A girl paced on the edge of large pool on 
the right hand side of the Hall's ground floor. With her long blonde 
hair tied into a braided tail that reached the middle of her back and 
her blue eyes wide with worry, she continued to pace back and 
forth . 

"Paige! Will you stop your worrying, this ain't the trainees, this is 
the Order of Night, you forget their training and experience?!" 

A man of medium length blonde hair and blue eyes explained who was 
sat on a throne in the middle of the Hall that was around a large 
table with 6 others 3 on each side and one at the head of the table 
facing the entrance doors. 

They both wore clothes similar to Fafnir and the other riders, but 
their face masks that were resting below their chins with of 
different colour. The girl's was turquoise and the man's was 
white . 

Paige huffed in defeat, "Yeah, your right Dad, it's just I want to be 
out there with them, you know, I'm ready and so is Tidal Rage" 
Suddenly at the sound of its name a Green Scauldren perked it's head 
and neck out of the pool and instantly nuzzled Paige. 

"See he agrees with me" Paige laughed 

The man chuckled at the sight, "I know you think your ready, but you 
need to understand that just because you have a strong bond with your 
dragon doesn't mean your ready for the oath. 

Yes you and Tidal Rage are siblings of soul but to be inducted into 
the Order takes more than that. 

Take Fafnir for example. His bond with his Dragon goes further than 
soul, they share blood, neither wants to live if it means the other 



dies. Also he is skilled, both mentally and physically, he is skilled 
with his sword, bow and hands. 

He is also skilled with Tactical plans, inventions and 
leadership . 

Everyone loves you Paige, and I know Fafnir, Kris and well everyone 
wants you as a member of the Order but until you prove to be 
different and yet the same, you will not be inducted. 

Give it time, like they did for me and you will see" 

The man finished and smoothed Paige's hair and scratched Tidal Rage's 
head . 

########## 

Suddenly the doors to the Hall opened and the man and Paige instantly 
flipped their hoods up and covered their faces with their masks. Then 
in marched the Order with an unfamiliar face to Paige but for the Man 
it was almost too much to bear. 

""Fafnir, is that...? " The man shaked as he was asking the 
question . 

"Damon, I'll explain everything later, for now Paige, can you take 
our guest to a spare room and make sure she has some food, water and 
spare clothes please" Fafnir raised his hand as he mentioned Paige to 
come to him. 

"Sure thing, Fafnir " Paige skipped to the Order and motioned for 
Astrid to follow her, to which Astrid did hesitantly just without the 
skipping. Paige led Astrid up a staircase that was to the side of the 
hall . 

Fafnir ensured that the two girls were out of site, before taking off 
his mask and ran towards Damon. 

He grabbed Demon's arms to stop him shaking and looked right into his 
eyes . 

"Listen Damon, I had to bring her, she was their offering and were 
going to kill her for blood. Please just keep yourself calm, she has 
been through too much right now and her seeing you may just push her 
over the edge, ok?" 

Damon still slightly shaking, nodded his head in agreement. 

"Alexis, can your make sure Damon is fed and gets to his room 
alright " 

Alexis walked over and took Damon by the hand and nodded to Fafnir 
before leading Damon away the back of the hall into a 
corridor . 

Fafnir the put his mask back on and heavily sighed, 

"This is going to be trickier then I thought" 



><pXstrong>I have to be honest I do love building suspense, like I 
said I'm writing this as it comes to me.<strong> 

**Please review ** 

**Peace out guys ** 


8 . Chapter 8 

Heya, Slightly shorter chapter this time but full of excitement (I 
hope) 

**Hope you enjoy it** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Chapter 8-<p> 

*Later that night, inside Night's Reach Hall* 

Fafnir was sat at the head of the table, haunched over skimming over 
maps and other paperwork. 

"If they keep approaching from the east, but there is nothing that 
way, it means ..." 

"Fafnir, may I have a word?" Fafnir turned his head and saw Damon 
standing behind him. "Of course, have a seat" 

Damon sat to the side of Fafnir and breathed heavily. 

"What's on your mind?" Fafnir asked politely. 

"Well it's her. I don't understand why she's here, I mean I'm happy 
to see her and all but surely she was safer on Berk?" 

Fafnir sighed and looked Damon dead in the eye. 

"She was a sacrifice" Fafnir said as compassionately as 
possible 

"Wh..what! She was a sacrifice?! Ahhhhh I'm going to slaughter every 
single one of them!" Damon slammed his fists onto the table. 

"No you won't" Fafnir ordered 

"You cannot let them get away with it, I'm flying to Berk now and I 
will kill them!" Damon rose out of his seat and stormed towards the 
exit . 

"DAMON! As commander of the Order Of Night, I order you to stay here 
and remember your vows!" Fafnir yelled 

Damon stopped in his tracks and turned to Fafnir, he had conflict in 
his eyes and sighed heavily, then he slowly walked to Fafnir and 
looked him dead in the eye this time. 


"If I ever get to Berk, you will not stop me!" Damon sneered. 



"If you ever get to Berk, I will stop you!" Fafnir sneered 
back 


Damon growled and walked past Fafnir, "Oh and tell Paige to get 
ready, tomorrow she takes her test and oath" Fafnir announced as he 
sat back down and began to study the maps again. 

Damon stopped breifly before walking away into a hallway. 

As soon as he was sure he was alone, Fafnir unseathed his dagger from 
his belt and rolled up his left sleeve. 

He slowly moved the dagger towards his wrist and breathed heavily, he 
slowly pushed the blade into his skin and hissed at the sting. 

He slowly pushed the blade down his wrist but only by a bit. 

He pulled the dagger away and looked at his work, he saw small 
amounts of bloody seep from his fresh mark, before growling 
viciously . 

Fafnir then unexpectedly threw his head into the crook of his arm 
that was resting on the table. 

He began to mutter "Blood, heart, soul, the night is my 
path" 

########## 

Looking down from then top of the staircase, Astrid saw everything, 
she saw the confrontation of Fafnir and Damon, she saw the blading 
from Fafnir and finally heard his muttering, slowly she turned to 
walk away, only to look back over her shoulder to see Fafnir had 
disappeared, and then she grinned as a set of eyes watched 
her . 

########## 

The next morning just after day break, Astrid awoke from her sleep, 
wiping her eyes and looked around, her captors had actually be 
generous with her room, she had a very large bed, plenty of storage 
space and surprisingly new clothes had been left on a table by the 
door, she got out of bed and changed into her old clothes, not 
willing to accept gifts from her enemies. 

Astrid walked out of her room and down the hall way to main room, 
suddenly she heard the sound yelling from the room, as she walked 
closer she could see that no lights had been lit, as the room was 
pitch black. 

As she reached the door way she peeked her head through and couldn't 
see anything, but heard everything, "Once your apart of the darkness, 
who is your ally?" She recognised the voice as Fafnir 's, then she 
heard an answer "Instinct" it was a females voice. 

########## 

"Who is your enemy?" 



"Sight" 


"If you cannot see but only hear, what's your 
approach? " 

"Stealth" 

"And finally, what is life to the order?" 

"Life is Shadow" 

"Correct! let in the light!" 

and with that boards that covered the windows fell and light entered 
the room to reveal Fafnir standing face to face with Paige, and the 
rest of the order at random spots in the room, some were standing, 
others were sat on support beams. 

"Paige you have passed the test, you found the entire order within 
the time given, and you answered the questions correctly , now you 
can take the oath, are you ready?" 

"More than ever!" 

Fafnir nodded and walked over to the pool, in which Tidal Rage had 
popped out off. Paige stood beside Tidal Rage and looked at Fafnir as 
the rest of order gathered round. 

"Paige, the bond between you and Tidal Rage is as strong as ours to 
our dragons, do you pledge your life to Tidal Rage and the safety of 
dragons ? " 

"I do" 

"Will you serve the order from now until your last breath is taken, 
and ensure that our oaths, traditions and mission are kept sacred and 
carry on?" 

"I will" 

"And finally, do you swear to value all life" 

"I swear, life is not to be taken away unless no other option is can 
be used, I cannot replace one life for another, I will value all life 
from now till the end of mine" 

"Then Paige and Tidal Rage, we welcome you as the newest members of 
the Order of Night, please complete your oath" 

Fafnir handed Paige a dagger, which she took and instantly pressed to 
her right palm, she cut slowly, hissing at the pain. 

She then took one of Tidal Rage's flippers and cut slightly, she then 
pressed her cut palm to his cut flipper and chanted. 

"Blood, Heart, Soul, the night is my path" 

She took her palm away and looked at Fafnir who was 
smiling . 



"Congratulations, Paige" 

Fafnir held his arms out Paige jumped into his arms and they hugged, 
the other members hugged her as well. 

########## 

Astrid decided to walk back to her room, she walked down the hallway 
in silence, many thoughts clouding her head, she knew why she was 
there but didn't know what she was on for. 

Astrid reached the door for her room, she opened it and walked in 
closing the door behind her. 

Without a second passing, she was suddenly thrown to the door with a 
lot of force, , her stomach ached against the door and she groaned in 
agony . 

She was pinned to the door, with a forearm pressing her shoulder 
blades while a hand pushed her lower back. "So your the plaything 
from Berk? Hmm I'd say the order got it right this time, so many 
times they just come back with food, treaties or weapons, but this is 
the first time they brought back some entertainment" 

A male voice whispered in her ear. 

"They brought me here to save me, my village were going to kill me, 
they were disgusted I was offered" Astrid argued. 

The attacked laughed quietly and licked her cheek, "Oh my dear your 
here to satisfy their lustful needs, but let's see if your worthy of 
them" The voice growled, before grabbing Astrid and throwing her onto 
her bed. 

Astrid instantly got up and lunged for the attacker, but was stopped 
when he grabbed her throat and puched her in the head, she fell back 
and was too groggy to move or react. 

The attack crawled on top of Astrid and pinned her hands down and 
began to lower to her face. 

Astrid suddenly recovered to notice what he was doing and whimpered 
in fear. 

She prepared for the worst, she waited for his contact but it never 
came. She opened up her eyes and saw the shock and fear in her 
attackers eyes. 

"Release her!" A voice commanded 
He didn't, and the voice growled 
"Release her Now!' 

This time he did and moved up. 

She saw a hand around the back of the attacket neck, he was lifted to 
her saviors face" 


"Take him to cells. I'll deal with him later" Fafnir ordered, Konnor 



and Kris grabbed the attacker by his arms and dragged him out of the 
room, while the other members of the Order looked on. 

"Leave us" Fafnir said, as the others obeyed, Fafnir then turned his 
attention to Astrid who was huddled up and was shaking. 

"You ok, he didn't hurt you did he?" He asked softly 

Astrid shook her head, and looked at Fafnir with tears in her 
eyes . 

"Listen, I'll give you some time to calm down, I need to know what 
happened, but later, so for now try at rest" Fafnir smiled at Astrid 
and got off from where he was sitting. 

"Fafnir wait!" Astrid jumped off her bed and walked to Fafnir. 

She looked into his eyes and kissed his cheek gently, "Thank you" She 
smiled . 

Fafnir smiled and looked in her eyes, "Anytime, M'lady" 

Fafnir turned and walked out out of her room, closing the door behind 
him . 

Astrid now on her own sighed heavily, before a sudden jolt of 
realisation hit her, she lifted her head and frowned at the 
door . 

"That smile it reminds me of..." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Does that count as a cliff hanger? <strong> 

**Since I like leaving chaptiers with cliff hangers I'm going to say 
yes soo - CLIFF HABGER ** 

**Hope you enjoyed it ** 

**Please review ** 

**Peace out guys ** 


9. Chapter 9 

**Ok so I have completely changed where I was going with this story 
but I kept it so tye timeline and events from previous chapters are 
the same.** 

**Like I said before no fixed plan on this one, things will change 
from time to time** 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><pXstrong>Chapter 9<strong> - 

Fafnir paced around his room, his mind contemplating many thoughts 
and his eyes focused on the dagger he is twirling between his 



fingers, he removed his hood and takes off his mask and throws it on 
his bed, he rubs the back of his neck with his right hand. 

"How do they know when to strike, how can they find us, how can we 
not spot them and where are they coming fra€ 1 " 

Suddenly he stops and relisation sits in, he then focuses on the map 
pinned to his left wall, he graps the dagger at the grip and launches 
it at the map. The dagger pins into the map in the middle of a series 
of islands marked on it. Fafnir walks to the map and glares at the 
name of the islands, "Gotcha!" 

There is a knock at the door and Kris pops his head into the room, 
"Fafnir, its time for your judgment", Fafnir turns and looks at Kris, 
"Thank you Kris, lets get this over with" Fafnir grabs the dagger and 
walks out of the door closing it behind him, leaving the map to a 
slit from the dagger, it hovers over the name of his 
traget, 'Joarfell' 

########## 

Down in the dungeon, Astrid's attacker sits silently in his cell just 
staring at the wall, suddenly the sound of the dungeon doors open and 
Astrid walks through silently and creeps up to the cell, "So do you 
mind telling me what you were playing at?" Astrid asked aggressively. 
The attacker turns his head and fall to the floor on his hands and 
knees bowing his head, "Your Highness, my deepest and sincerest 
apologies" he grovelled, Astrid narrowed her eyes at him, "When I 
said make a scene to convince them we hate each other so they would 
not suspect anything, I did not mean, ATTEMPT TO RAPE ME!" Astrid 
glared at him with violent intent in her eyes. 

"But your highness, I figured that if we got into an argument it 
would not convince them enough, so if it looked like I was assaulting 
you then they would be fully convinced" He pleaded. 

Astrid listened and contemplated what he said, "Eine, just tell me 
where the others are so I can meet with them" 

"They are all in a cave just outside the village, no one ever goes 
there due to the wolves, but the wolves will not enter the cave." He 
explained 

"Thank you" Astrid turned at began to walk away. 

"Please your highness, what is to be my fate" He begged 
Astrid stopped and turned "I will not call for your execution" 

"Oh thank you so.." He began 

"Buta€ 1 I will not stop whatever punishment the order has for 
you" 

He gasped and began to beg "Please you highness no!" 

But Astrid had already walked out and closed the 
door . 


########## 



*In the courtyard behind the Great Hall* 

The attacker was being led out of the hall by Kris and Konnor, Fafnir 
stood by a table of blades used for training, the rest of the Order 
stood on either side and Astrid stood on the other side of the table. 
He looked at Astrid with pleading eyes but she just stared a hole 
through his head. He was eventually led the table, Fafnir moved to 
the opposite side in order to face and he picked up a dagger and 
began to twirl it between his fingers. "So Slicer, what did you do 
it?" Fafnir asked coldly. Slices looked around and could not see a 
chopping block which hopefully meant his head wasn't coming off, "I 
was weak and out of my mind, I saw her and I just couldn't help 
myself, it's been so long, I just got desperate." 

Fafnir shook his head "We all have urges Slicer, and my urge right 
now is chop one of your fingers off" 

"I just want to say I am deeply sorry" Slicer 

"That doesn't take away what you did and it is not down to me to 
decide your sentence, but I must tell you it will not be 
death" 

"Whose decision is it?" 

Fafnir looked at Astrid "The victim decides your fate but punishment 
must be carried out" 

Astrid looked shocked and then looked at Slicer looked as if to 
plead . 

"Your sure death is not an option?" Astrid joked and Slicer 
gulped 

"Yes, I will not carry out a death sentence on someone who I am not a 
victim to" 

"Fine, just let him go" Astrid sighed 

Slicer was relieved, and Fafnir growled slightly "Fine, let him 


Kris and Konnor let go of Slicer, Slicer then leaned over the table 
placing his hand firmly on the table, and began to mock, "Awww poor 
pathetic dragon boy, didn't get what he wanted, you know what you are 
USELESS ! " 

Eafnir flinched and violently turned his head to face Slicer who 
began to grin at him. 

Eafnir closed his eyes and breathed heavily and then growled. He then 
opened his and looked at a terrified Slicer. 

His eyes have suddenly changed, what were once human eyes now were 
Dragon slit eyes, green and aggressive, Slicer was too terrified to 
move and then Eafnir grabbed the dagger at the grip and brings it 
down violently. 


Astrid gasped in shock and held a hand to her mouth, the rest of the 



order just dropped their heads. 


"ARGHHHHHHH ! " 

Slicer screamed in agony and looked down to see the dagger Fafnir was 
holding now protruding out of the top of his right hand, blood gushed 
out of the wound and the pain was evident. Slicer continued to sob in 
pain, "YOU ANIMAL, YOU PATHETIC USLESS ANIMAL!" Slicer yelled, Eafnir 
suddenly snapped again and brought a second dagger down this time to 
his left hand to the same effect. 

The screams of Slicer was loud and bone chilling, Slicer almost 
passed out from the pain, until Eafnir grabbed his hair and forced 
Slicer to look at him right into his green slit eyes, "Call me 
useless again and next time, your hands are coming off" Eafnir 
threatened before slamming Slicers head onto the table. 

Eafnir whistled, and suddenly Toothless jumped out of the bushes, 
Eafnir got onto Toothless and the Night Eury took off high into the 
sky, leaving everyone else in shock. "Come on, let's get him fixed 
up" Kris commented as he and Konnor pulled both knifes out, but with 
Slicer now unconscious there were no screams. 

Astrid looked shocked at what just transpired, and she thought go 
herself "This is going to be more interesting than I thought" 
########## 

Night took over day and Astrid awaited midnight to strike and when 
she was confident the time had came she left her room slowly and 
silently. As she walked to consistently looked behind her to ensure 
she wasn't followed, she reached the stairway that leads to the rear 
of the great hall, she slowly walked down the steps and took a moment 
when she reached the bottom to ensure she wasn't being followed, when 
she was confident she wasn't she reached for the door and opened to a 
painful creak, she winced at the sound and quickly looked to see if 
anyone heard, but only took a second to do so before walking through 
the door and closing it behind her. 

Unbeknownst to Astrid, a pair of green eyes looked on from the 
rafters out of sight but not blind to watch. ########## 

Astrid ran as fast as she could through the forest, constantly 
thinking about Slicer 's warning about the Wolves, but she saw and 
heard none but they could be stalking her so she continued to run. 

She finally reach a cave with a large stone to the side of the 
entrance, the stone had a symbol of a triangle with an axe in the 
middle and Astrid smiled as she walked into the cave "Einally" She 
huffed, but again she did not see the same green eyes watching her 
from the trees as the owner of the eyes stroked the head of a pitch 
black wolf. 

Astrid made her way down the cave, lit by candles in holes that 
appear man made, she could her the sound of muttering getting closer 
and louder, and when she entered the centre of the cave, she smiled 
at the sight before her. 

A large crowd of people of different age ranges all looked at Astrid 
and every single one of the had a smile on their faces. Astrid walked 
to the crowd who split to allow her room to walk through, and 
everyone she walked past bowed their heads and said "Your Highness", 



Astrid looked at hopeful faces and returned them with a smile. As she 
reached the centre , the crowd immediately all sat down to allow 
Astrid a full look at everyone. 

"Finally, I'm free from the chains of those vikings!" Astrid yelled, 
to which the crowd cheered. "But now I find myself a prisoner of 
dragon riders!" To which they booed and hissed. "But fear not, as the 
day of reckoning for them is coming and soon we will rule this land 
as we did before!" They crowd cheered louder. 

"For those of you new to our cause, I would like to tell you the 
history of The Firesworn Kingdom" This made them all edge closer to 
Astrid . 

"Century's ago, beyond this Archipelago, there was a land, that was 
at peace with all and was never involved in wars, it was The 
Firesworn Kingdom, the clan Hofferson had forever been the rulers, 
but never ruled with an iron first but instead a tender hand. No 
crime was committed and no executions occurred, however due to 
peaceful nature of the Kingdom, it made the. easy targets. 

The Vikings had only began to journey the seas and began raiding and 
pillaging villages, so once the turned up at our doors, we could do 
nothing to stop them, the King and Queen immediately called for a 
evacuation, to which many survived but there was still death! Death 
that was unnecessary and scared our Kingdom, the survivors watched 
their Kingdom burn and too the shock of everyone watched their King 
burn with it. He had sacrificed himself to ensure the survival of his 
people . 

The Queen who was with child led the survivors into the wild unknown 
and to what many thought would be their deaths, but fate has a 
strange way of working, for you see the longer they stayed out in the 
wild, the more they became a force of destruction. Their instincts 
kicked in and they learned to survive the harshest of lives, this 
soon drove them to plan their destiny, they wanted their Kingdom 
back ! " 

The crowd cheered for the survival of their people 

"Many years later the Queen had passed and her Daughter lead the 
people, who had now became ruthless and cunning warriors into battle 
with the bandits who claimed their burnt Kingdom. The battle was over 
quickly as number would soon take over and the bandits were wiped 
out. The victory was short lived as whilst the bandits were easy, the 
return of the vikings was not a fight they would win, so they used 
their cunning to ensure survival and to carry on their destiny. 

Many fled to the wild again and found a way to leave the land, others 
stowed away of the Viking ships. Including the Queen's Daughter and 
her chosen mate. They arrived at a Viking village named Berk, in 
which they integrated themselves into Viking society and blended in, 
but all the while constantly planning waiting for the next moment to 
strike . 

Century's passed and the moment had not yet came, but now! Now it is 
time. Time to eradicate the Vikings from this earth, and now we have 
a new enemy. The Order of Night! They want to act righteous, I've 
seen what they can and will do, they torture and torment, we will not 
stand for this barbaric nature, we will claim this land and we will 



claim every land we fight for. The Firesworn will Rise!" Astrid led 
them into a frnezy 


"THE FIRESWORN WILL RISE!" The crowd cheered loudly as the drew axes 
and swords and raised them to the air. 

########## 

Patiently he waited in his seat in the great hall, dagger twirling 
between his fingers, the suddenly the large door opened and Astrid 
slowly backed through the door. 

She closed the door and sighed, she turned around and gasped in 
surprise at who was watching her with a glare. 

"Good Evening, Your Highness, I think we need to have little 
talk" 

Fafnir slammed the dagger blade first into the table, never taking 
his eyes of Astrid. 


><pXstrong>I hope you all enjoyed it, please let me know what you 
think<strong> 

**Umm yeah soooooo thank you for reading, ** 

**Please review ** 

**Peace out guys ** 


10. Chapter 10 

**Sooooo sorry it's been so long, buy life doesn't not stop and 
things come up, I won't bore you with the details ** 

**So enjoy** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>chapter 10<strong> 

"So please your highness, enlighten me, why oh why would you have 
your followers on our island?" Fafnir teased and questioned, almost 
daring her to lie. 

And she did 

"I... haven't got... the slightest idea of what you're talking about" 
It sounded false from the moment it left Astrid' s lips and reached 
Fafnir ' s ears . 

Fafnir chuckled slightly and stood up, pulling the dagger out of 
table and began twirl it between his fingers. Then without hesitation 
or warning, he threw dagger in Astrid' s direction. 

She had no time to move as the dagger was thrown with incredible 
force, it was to fast all she could do was close her 



eyes . 


THUNK 

She heard the dagger hit the door on the wooden part, realising she 
wasn't dead she let out a relieving sigh and began to move away from 
the door only to be stopped by a painful pulling of her hair, she 
quickly looked back to the dagger and the sight shocked her. 

Thanks dagger's blade had hit Astrid's braid between her shoulder and 
ear, and it was stuck in the door. Either Fafnir missed or he has 
amazing accuracy, she did not want to find out. 

"You must really try better, I mean actually sound like you believe 
what's coming out of your mouth, I mean I believed you when you acted 
all innocent before, but now... sweet thor I've seen cows act better 
than that." Fafnir commented in a highly sarcastic tone 

Astrid began to try and pull the dagger out, but it was too 
stuck . 

"Please... I don't know what your talking ab . . " 

"SHUT UP!" Fafnir yelled 

"Do not saying another lie other wise. I'll aim the next shot between 
your eyes" Fafnir threatened. 

Astrid was sort of relived that he didn't miss the first time and he 
wasn't trying to kill her. 

Fafnir began to walk over to Astrid, slowly and almost methodically, 
it was like he was thinking as he walked. 

Suddenly Astrid was face to face with Fafnir, he looked deep into her 
blue eyes and she looked into his green eyes, and something sparked, 
and then they both looked away, ignoring the spark. 

"I'll ask you one more time, why are your followers on our island?" 
Fafnir looked back at Astrid and threw both hands out onto the door 
so they were either side of her head. 

"This island is secured from all sides, no one can get in and no can 
get out, without us knowing about it, so tell me why are they here 
and how did they breach an island that is unbreachable? " Fafnir 
looked more serious than ever. 

Astrid looked into his eyes, thinking whether to keep the act up, she 
then saw his pupil dilate and she then knew, the gig was 
up . 

"Hahaha" Astrid laughed. 

"I'm sorry, I didn't realise it was unbreachable, you poor insolent 
fool, you brought your enemy and the Princess of the Firesworn 
Kingdom to your home. How stupid are you?" Astrid mocked. 

Fafnir growled deeply but then chuckled 

"So princess I hope you enjoy the stay at Night's Reach, you won't be 



going anywhere soon." 

"And as far as your little uprising is concerned, you can forget that 
whilst your have followers with swords and shields, I have an Army 
with swords, shields and most importantly dragons" Fafnir pointed 
out . 

"I thought you people would not kill?" Astrid queried. 

"I can always make an exception" Fafnir commented as he pushed 
himself off the door and turned his back on Astrid and began to walk 
away . 

"Hey how do you expect me to get the dagger out?" Astrid yelled 

"You already did" Fafnir quickly drew his sword, spun around and it 
clagned against the dagger that Astrid was bringing downwards towards 
Fafnir ' s head . 

Astrid growled in frustration whilst Fafnir chuckled. 

"Nice try princess" Fafnir quipped 

Astrid then ducked behind Fafnir and stood facing him, ready 
pounce . 

She lunged at him and again he parried her away with little effort, 
and again with the same result. Astrid began to scowl viciously at 
Fafnir who was smirking. 

"You know if you weren't holding a dagger right now, you would look 
so gorgeous with the whole sexy scowl you got going" Fafnir 
chuckled 

"Yeah, well if you were holding that sword, you would look... Oh wait 
you'd still look like an ass" Astrid replied 

"Ooh good one, learnt that from the vikings did you, good thing your 
thr princess and not the court jester, otherwise bye bye pretty 
little head" Fafnir joked making Astrid grit her teeth. 

"I would love to kill you right now" Astrid explained with 
venom . 

"Yeah and I loved a girl back home, but we can't have everything we 
love can we" Fafnir again sarcastically joked. 

Astrid was getting more and more angry that this guy was not taking 
her seriously, contemplating whether she'd rather chop off his hand 
or his tounge first. 

"You don't know anything, you are so self righteous that you are 
blind, can't you see that me and my people have suffered enough, we 
ruled this Archipelago, but those vikings took it away! You don't 
know how it feels to have your people's history be that of Outcasts 
and death! That's all we are known for. So excuse me for having a 
chip on my shoulder!" 


Fafnir then smirked again 



Fafnir dropped his sword and raised his arms to his side. 

"Ok princess, no weapons, let's see how much of a warrior you really 
are" He said confidently. 

"You sure about that, I mean I am the greatest warrior in Firesworn 
history" 

Fafnir crossed his arms, "So your the greatest warriors in the 
history of a bunch of cowardly, backstabbing, self righteous 
Outcasts? Pretty low standards for a princess, but hey look where you 
grew up, the island of pure savage insolence" 

Astrid growled and charged towards Fafnir "That's it you son of 


Astrid was stopped in her tracks when a hand flew out and grabbed her 
by the throat, lightly squeezing. 

Fafnir pulled her close to his face, and look straight into her eyes 
"You think that you're the one who is suffering, you think that you 
know how it feels to be cast aside and treated like you were 
worthless, try surviving your whole life with it, by your own people, 
then you can be the one with a chip on their shoulder, until then do 
not talk down to me like you are owed something because you feel like 
you are suffering." 

Fafnir threw her back, she fell but caught herself on the table, 
looking shocked. 

"Sometimes the unlikeliest of people can be the strongest one of all, 
not physical strength but spirit and will. I do not care if you are 
the princess of the Firesworn, I do not care for your revenge on 
vikings, but you hurt one person or dragon on this island, you will 
regret it for the rest of your life." 

Fafnir began to walk away but was stopped by a hand on his shoulder 
and a voice to follow. 

"Wait" Astrid said innocently. 

Fafnir turned his head to look at her, scowling in 
annoyance . 

"Listen, I think we may be able to work together, and we can both get 
something out of it, I want my people to be free and live how we 
should and you want... what exactly do you want?" Astrid schemed 

"All I want is order and peace, it's always darkest before the dawn, 
in this case there will be war before peace, I will think about it, 
but I do not agree with your uprising, and if I have to, I will put a 
permanent end to it" Fafnir explained as he shrugged Astrid' s hand 
off his shoulder and walked away towards the stairway that led to the 
bedrooms . 

Once Fafnir was out of sight, Astrid began to brush her self down, 
and then she smirked, "Hmm ok Dragon boy, if that's you want to play, 
then let's play" Astrid then began to walk up the same stairway, she 
reached up and pulled her braid to unleash a wave of blonde hair down 
to the small of her back. 



Astrid began to untangle the ends of her hair, all the while walking 
down the corridor with bedroom doors on either side, heading towards 
the room at the end of the corridor, with a sway to her hips. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Oooh it's getting tense <strong> 
**Please review ** 

**Peace out guys ** 


1 1 . Chapter 1 1 

**Yes my focus is on this story atm so yeah new chapter ** 

**And in response to thedragonrequester , I personally won't write an 
'M' rated story, however I have no problem with anyone writing a 
Mature story based on the stories I write, but I do request that I am 
informed about it first and that credit is given appropriately ** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Chapter 11 -<p> 

For the tenth time Fafnir punched the wall like he was punching the 
face of his worst enemy, each time he felt no pain in his knuckles. 
His face was one of pure rage. 

"How could I be so stupid! She will ruin everything, there is no way 
I can keep my eye on her and protect the village, but I cannot let 
her go." Fafnir pondered as he paced back and forth beside his 
bed . 


"Perhaps a night flight will help clear my head. Toothless" Fafnir 
called but gained no answer, "Toothless" Fafnir called again and 
again no answer. 

"Where is he... Oh right, I guess he's out with that Nadder again, I 
swear he see's her as better friend than me" Fafnir chuckled, he then 
began to unbuckle his armour, removing each piece one at a time until 
that all he has left in was black trousers, a green tunic and his 
black mask. 


He rubbed his eyes and yawned, before grabbing the end of tunic and 
pulled it up to his head, then he heard his bedroom door open and 
close quickly. 

"You know it's rude to enter someone's bedroom without knocking" He 
said as his shirt was covering his head and face. 

"Well I thought if the the surprise was nice enough then the rudeness 
would be null and void" He heard a familiar voice which caused him to 
groan . 

"Oh for the love of Thor! what do you want now!" Fafnir groaned as he 
fully removed his shirt, still with his back to the intruder. 



Astrid searched for the words but couldn't find them, all she could 
do was stare, not at the muscles on his back, or the scars, but the 
black patch that covered the back of his right shoulder and how it 
shined in the torch light. 

Fafnir turned around and stared at Astrid, breathing heavily. 

Now she couldn't stop staring at his front, first it was his stomach 
which was filled with defined abs, then it was his defined chest, 
Fafnir was not massive by any stretch of the imagination but his lean 
muscles suited him. 

Astrid then stared at his chest again but not at the muscle more of a 
similar black path that covered his right side of his chest, and it 
continued up towards his shoulder and then down most of his upper 
right arm, as Astrid studied the patch front a distance she noticed 
something strange about the patch, it was'nt a single patch, but 
multiple patches. 

"What is that black stuff about?" Astrid asked curiously 

Fafnir looked at his shoulder and ran a hand over the patch. "They 
are scales. Night Fury scales to be exact" 

Astrid's eyes widened in shock, "Wh...why is shoulder and chest 
covered in scales? " 

Fafnir chuckled , "Well being a dragon rider and trainer does come 
with its risks, so it's safe to say I've had my fair share of burns, 
scars and wounds" 

Astrid nodded her head "And. . . where do the scales come into 
it?" 


Fafnir again chuckled "Well with all the burns, scars and wounds, I 
have lost a lot of skin tissue and they would of got infected, so 
Dragon scales is an amazing alternative. Also it's the hardest dragon 
sacles are a very light and strong armour." 

"So you what had your shoulder and chest burnt, then covered the 
wound with with Dragon scales?" Astrid asked 

"Well that's a less painless way of explaining it" 

"What's the painful way?" 

Fafnir sighed clearly not wanting to explain it "Basically in a 
nutshell, A dragon blows a small and not so hot flame onto the wound, 
which is excruciat ing . Then you place the scales on the wound 
ensuring they cover the whole wound, then the dragons again with a 
slightly hotter flame on the whole wound which is more painful than 
getting stabbed by a hot dagger, and that will weld the scales to the 
body and that ' s that . " 

Astrid had he mouth and eyes wide open from Fafnir explanation. 

"You go through all that for some scales?" 


Fafnir laughed "Well I do like doing things the crazy way, besides 
that's not the only thing I share with my dragon" 



"What else do you 


Astrid crooked an eyebrow and leaned in , 
share? " 

Fafnir straightened his expression "Now that would be telling, 
besides after our little tiff back in the main hall, I don't think 
I'm in a position to tell you a secret of the Order of Night" Fafnir 
crossed his arms. 

Astrid then rembered why she was there and she quickly composed 
herself and licked her lips 

"That's why I'm here, I want to apologise for all that out there, I 
kind of overreacted" 

Fafnir looked confused, "Overreacted? And what do you mean apologise, 
this seems a lot of effort just to say sorry" 

Astrid slowly made her way to Fafnir with a sway to her hips and a 
sultry expression on her face. 

Fafnir never moved, all he could do was look at Astrid approaching, 
with some kind of intention, whether he was looking for to it or not 
was not a certainty. 

Astrid was now face to face with Fafnir, how had now moved his hands 
to his hips, Astrid looked him up and down biting her lower lip, she 
then moved her right hand to the left side of his chest, and she felt 
the muscle twitch. 

Her left hand moved to his forearm and squeezed gently, and her right 
hand slowly down to his abdomen and she felt the bumps that made up 
his toned abs and she begrudgingly liked the feeling. 

Then both her hands reached his chest and she felt the scales and 
they didn't feel rough but smooth. 

She the suddenly pushed him backwards and he landed on his bed 
looking shocked at Adtrid "Wh.." 

Astrid then suddenly removed her spiked skirt and licked her lips at 
Fafnir . 

"What are you doing?" Fafnir asked confused. 

"Hmmm, I'm showing you how sorry I am and how grateful I am for 
saving me froc the vikings and taking good care of me" Astrid then 
place her knees on the end of the bed and began to crawl up Fafnir 's 
body . 

"I really don't think you should..." He was stopped when Astrid 
stopped and sat on his hips and began to running her hand up and down 
his body. 

"Mmmm I really really really am thankful" She placed her hand on both 
sides of his head and began to lean down, puckering her lips. 

Fafnir reacted quickly by grabbing her wrist and flipped them both 
over so he was on top, she instantly smiled and wrapped her legs 
around his waist holding him close. 



"Oh how did I know you would want to be the dominant one" Astrid then 
pulled her mouth to his ear and whispered "And I want you to dominate 
me" before licking his ear, causing him to sigh heavily. 


"Mmm I love your forest Green eyes" She kissed his right cheek, "I 
love your messy hair" She kissed his left cheek, and "I love the scar 
on your chi..." Astrid stopped when she registered what she was 
saying, her mind now screaming 'THAT SCAR! ' She then moved her hand 
to his face and ran a finger over his chin. 

"How long have you had that scar?" She asked, Fafnir frowned. 

"Long enough" Fafnir then got up and shook his head. 

He looked at Astrid and pointed to the door "I think you should 
leave" 

Astrid looked at him confused "But I . . . " 

Fafnir looked at her with pleading eyes, "Please" 

Astrid knew she was not going to win, she got off the bed and picked 
up her skirt, and walked past Fafnir "Goodnight" 

"Goodnight M'lady" Fafnir replied as she opened the door and made he 
exit closing the door behind her. 

Fafnir then slapped his face hard, "Come on focus!" 

Outside Fafnir 's bedroom, Astrid clenched her fist "Damn it, so 
close" 

She then made her way down the corridor with rage in her eyes. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Oooh things are getting hot but not too hots I have said 
before I will not go to 'M'<strong> 

**Please review** 

**Peace out guys ** 


12 . Chapter 12 

**WARNING FAIRLY DARK CHAPTER AHEAD, IE YOU DO NOT WANT TO READ THAT 
STUEE PLEASE WAIT EOR THE NEXT CHAPTER, ** 

** IE YOU DO WANT TO READ IT, I WOULD SAY TRY TO ENJOY BUT I CAN'T 
SEE HOW ANYONE COULD** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Chapter 12 -<p> 

_"You could have done it, you know? Just one swift slice and then she 
wold have been out of your life, but you had to play to your 
feelings, didn't you?" _ 



He then slapped his face hard and growled, _"You can't drown me out 
again ! 

He again slapped his face, this time as hard as he could, _ "So rather 
than hurt those who hurt you, you would rather hurt yourself, I 
thought you were smarter than that ! " _ 

He sat down in a chair by his bed and held his head in his hands, 

"You will never control me, I am not the person you want me to be and 
I never will be, now GET OUT OF MY HEAD!" 

_"Oh, so it's ok for you to use my name, but I cannot have a little 

fun, I fail to see the fairness in this deal, but soon you will snap 
and I will be in control, I'm like a cancer, I will eventually spread 
throughout your mind and soon you will not be able to stop yourself 
from bending to my will, just remember I saved you"_ 

"You never saved me, you just corrupted my mind and filled it with 

lies and deceit, I may not be rid of you, but I will not succumb to 

your manipulation, you are my worst enemy, and if killing you means 
killing myself, I would gladly do it, to ensure your twisted darkness 
never torments this world" 

_"Fine speech, but it does nothing but entertains me, the hybrid 
blood that flows through your veins, the scales in place of skin, the 
eyes of the beast, and the once human soul now traded for a dragons, 
all of that will soon be mine as will the power you bury deep inside 
to ensure some insolent idea of fighting injustice, you save those 
who have hurt you, you protect those who threaten you and you even 
embrace those are below you, the biggest injustice in this world is 
that the power that is rightfully mine is instead in the hands of 
such a pathet ic . . . 

"Stop it!" He grabs a dagger from his belt 
_"Useless . . . 

"Don't say it!" He pulls his shirt off 
Insignificant . . . 

"I'm warning you!" He points the dagger tip at his 
chest 

_"Deluded . . . 

"Last chance ! " He pulls his arm back, dagger fully gripped in his 
hand 

_"Coward!" _ 

"Helheim is waiting!" He plunges the dagger with full force into his 
chest, and holds back his scream with extreme difficulty. 

"Grghh" Blood poors down his wound and his vision begins to blur, he 
pulls the dagger out of his chest and falls forward, he crashes to 
the floor. 

_"Welcome to Oblivion, Hiccup!"_ 



Then silence and unconsciousness takes over him. 


><pXstrong>Like I said. Dark ! <strong> 
**Peace out guys ** 

End 
f lie . 



